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GLORIFYING THE 
MODERN MOTOR CAR 
WITH NEW IDEALS 
OF MAGNIFICENCE 
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THE NEW ROYAL EIGHT 


HIS is the Eight that is constantly 
being pointed out and admired for 
its charming design... 

The Eight with “the million dollar 
interior’ — lavishly equipped and ap- 
pointed with every luxury, every nicety, 
every comfort you could ever conceive 
are... 

The Eight that is giving everybody 
who drives it a new notion/of smooth 
motion—thrilling everybody with the 
power of its marvelous eight-cylinder 
Pikes Peak Motor—delighting every- 


body with its superb sensitiveness to 
throttle and brakes .. . 

The Eight that is able to glide along 
at a velocity of seventy-five miles an hour, 
or better, with less fuss or exertion than 
some cars exhibit at the rate of forty! 


Likewise remarkable in performance, 
likewise beautiful, are the new 1927 
Chandler Sixes—a magnificent line of 
Eights and Sixes together—a choice of 
twenty-five different body styles—at a 
price range of $945 to $2295, f. o. b. 
factory. See—drive—compare! 


CHANDLER - CLEVELAND MOTORS CORPORATION, CLEVELAND; Export Department, 1819 Broadway, New York City 


CHANDLER 


ROYAL EIGHTS BIG SIXES 


SPECIAL SIXES STANDARD SIXES 
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In every man’s heart 
still lurks the spirit of adventure 


ERE is nothing to equal the thrill that comes from slipping 
through blue-green waters in a graceful, seaworthy cruiser. Try 
it some time and see. 
Think of standing on breeze-swept decks with nothing ahead but 
adventure and free sea lanes! Think of being free to go where you 
please and to do as you please .. . far away from the dusty, crowded 
places on shore! 
You'll find health and happiness aboard and... an indescribable 
feeling of contentment—for you drop all cares as you lift the anchor. 
Elco Cruisers are built for extended coastwise trips. Write for Elco 
Pamphlet “L” and start planning now for never-to-be-forgotten 
days on summer seas. 
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ERHAPS you have never tried motor 

cruising, because you have thought it 
beyond your means. If so, you may be sur- 
prised to learn that the cost of operating an 
Elco Cruisette, with living accommodations 
for a family of four to six, is less than the 
cost of operating a high-grade motor car. 


STANDARDIZED CRUISERS 


Built since 1892 


‘ag ‘ ‘ ee *. , 4 ; a eee ae : ; * $ 
___ 247 Park Ayenue at 46th Street, New York C Sales Office and Motor Boat Exhibit 
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Branches 


We maintain direct 
branches of our main 
factory in New York, 
Boston, Philadelphia, 
Washington, Cin- 
cinnati, Indianapolis, 
Pittsburgh, Detroit, St. 
Louis and Kansas City. 
And usually the best 
office equipment store 
in other cities sells Mim- 
eographs and always 
has supplies in stock. 


A. B. Dick Company 
Chicago 











SPEED SERVICE 


Rapidity is the very essence of mimeographing. Not 
only is the Mimeograph the quickest means of 
duplicating all kinds of form letters, bulletins, office 


and factory blanks, even simple drawings, maps, charts, 
etc., but the nation-wide service-system by which it is 
maintained assures to every Mimeograph owner prompt 
and dependable delivery of supplies, parts and expert 
repairs. In ten of the larger cities of America we have direct 


branches and in practically 
all centers of business we have 
highly efficient representation. 
Speed service! The Mimeo- 
graph is one of the world’s 
greatest time beaters. And 
that means stupendous econ- 
omy—to business and educa- 
tional institutions everywhere. 

















Send now 


You can’t possibly 
know of the many im- 
portant ways in which 
the Mimeograph can 
serve you until you 
have learned a few in- 
teresting facts concern- 
ing the Mimeograph 
of today. Let us send 
you an interesting 
booklet on this subject. 
A request will bring it 
to you without obligation. 


A. B. Dick Company 
Chicago 





MIMEOGRAPH 
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Not Presentable 


Jack: COME ON, LET’S GET OUT. 
Hazel: 1 caN’tT—1’VE TORN A HOLE IN MY GREASE. 


Fly-Swatting from a New Angle 


vernal season which others 

doubtless will mention. I re- 
fer to it only to introduce the fact 
that along with the trilling birds, 
mewing pussywillows and croaking 
crocuses, the Musca domestica, or 
human house-fly, will soon be with 
us and, at one fell swat, millions of 
outraged citizens will spring into 
action. 


ay .. but I will lay off the 


Fly-swatting, as a sport, is a com- 
bination of hunting and tennis or 
other racket-game. Look at it for a 
moment from the hunter’s viewpoint. 
Usually the Nimrod must buy expen- 
sive gear and seek his quarry afar. 
The fly comes to us en masse. One’s 
home is the hunting-ground. An ex- 
cellent half-ounce swatter is 
within the reach of all. But 
how savagely we go at our 
quarry. We forget that the 
great American bison once 
roamed our prairies in ap- 
parently limitless quanti- 
ties. To-day the bison is 
nearly extinct, as is his 
contemporary of the air, 
the lordly condor. As sure 
as Fate, unless protective 
fy-laws are passed, the 
time will come when the 
fy will suffer a similar ex- 
tinction. 

I pass by with scorn the 
Wsportsmanlike creatures 
who lie in wait for the fly 


with all manner of lures, traps and 
baited devices. How detestable are 
the pendent tapes smeared with 
stickum-goo, the treacle-spread pa- 
pers, the wire contraptions and— 
worst of all—the saucers full of 
lethal fluid. A friend once showed 
me how to kill hundreds of flies by 
holding under them a cup full of hot 
soapsuds into which they instantly 
fell. “It is painless,” he said. 
“They are asleep.” I turned from 
him in disgust. Talk about shooting 
birds on the ground! 

No, the swatter is the only way. 
This is where the sport-angle comes 
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She: po you THINK THAT PRINCETON MAN REALLY MEANT 
TO HURT YOU WHEN HE HIT YOU WITH A SEAL RING? 
Harvard Veteran: WELL, HE CERTAINLY GAVE ME THAT 


IMPRESSION. 


in. The deft use of the swatter, the 
graceful carry-through, the proper 
stance and delicacy of touch, espe- 
cially when the fly is in a corner or 
on the edge of some precious objet 
d’art—ah, there is a real he-sport. 
The finest form of the exercise is 
that in which each Swatter has a 
Beater who rouses the flies with a 
duster while the Swatter makes his 
kills on the wing. Believe me, there 
is nothing tame about that. With 
further publicity I hope to arouse 
our sportsmen to a sense of what 
they are missing by their present 
attitude. With that accomplished we 
shall see a very different sentiment 
animate their breasts when, with the 
first spring days, we hear the gentle 
buzz of the migratory midge and 
the great, glad cry of “Swatter 
up!” 
George S. Chappell. 


An Even Deal 
4 OU certainly do keep 
your car nice and 
clean.” 
“Yes, and my car re- 
turns the compliment by 
keeping me the same way.” 


Definition 
LOSET—A place in 
which a girl keeps 

most of her clothes when 
she’s dressed up. 
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DEMONSTRATING THE EFFECT OF THE BASEBALL SCANDALS ON 
PUBLIC CONFIDENCE. 


Binneyville Bugle 


HE Allegorical Pictures posed at 

the Opera House in the annual 
Elks’ show last Friday evening were 
a great success. One in particular, 
entitled originally, “Spring Lolling 
in Winter’s Lap,” was carried to its 
ultimate triumph by the foresight of 
Tom Wilbur. Tom, in a long white 
beard, sat on a chair holding his 
wife, garbed as “Spring,” on his lap. 
But Mrs. Wilbur runs to consider- 
able poundage and every time during 
rehearsals that she went to loll, the 
chair would break down. So Tom 
had another sign painted on the re- 
verse side of “Spring Lolling in Win- 
ter’s Lap” and during the show, 
when the chair collapsed as usual, all 
Sid Cleary, the stage manager, had 
to do was to reach out to the easel 
from the wings and turn over the 
sign. It then read, “The Breaking- 
Up of Winter.” 

Hiram Beedle has returned from a 
sightseeing trip to New York. He 
says it does beat all, the style the 
men folks put on there. He saw 
advertised in the papers “Lounge 
Suits,” which the fellows apparently 
put on just to sit on a sofa, 

* * # 


The Old Curiosity Shoppe and 


Second-Hand Store on South Frank- 
lin Street has an interesting collec- 
tion of antiques in the window this 
week. Among the items noted were 
a hair pin, a buggy whip, a muff, and 
a bottle of pre-war Peruna. 


Fred B. Mann. 


His Stand 
V ANAGER: Did you ever play 
“ on Broadway? 
Actor: No, but I’ve appeared in 
many an “original New York cast.” 








Greek Meets Greek 
T was all at an evening party 
They met, and they're talking 
yet— 
It may be of old Astarte, 
The Andalusian debt, 


Science, poetry, history, 
Ologies, isms, arts, 
Magic, morals, mystery, 

Heroes, men of parts, 


Alfred, Kant, Cambyses; 
It may be they discuss 
Far-off Asturian crises 
Unknown to the likes of us. 


Yes, there they wisely chatter 
(Though the other guests have fled 

Long since) of mind and matter, 
Of living things and dead. 


They prattle on oblivious 
Of Father Time himself— 
The man with the Hubbard Scrap- 
book 
And the girl with the Five-Foot 
Shelf. 
James C. Threlfall. 


True to Form 
“T FLASHED my fratérnity badge 
on the ladies’ golf champion last 
night.” 
““How did she take it?” 
“She dead to the 
usual,” 


was pin, as 


Pathos 
AFTER looking in vain for his lots 
on the Florida coast, the popular 
song-writer composed a new ditty 
called, “All I Want Is a Fish’s-Eye 
View of My New Prospective 
Home.” 


Saag 


THE HIGHBROW FIGHTER’S CORNER BETWEEN ROUNDS. 
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Behind the Chinese Front 


(By Lire’s Special War Correspondent) 

‘HANGHAI, April 7 (by camel express)—The 
American gunboats, Bevo, Virginia Dare and Whistle, 
have been the subject of outrages lately by parties of 
Chinese rebels. 

The rebels row up 

under the bows of 

the gunboats in 

the dark and 

throw whole pack- 

ages of lighted fire- 

crackers on their 

decks. Lieutenant- 

Commander Mc- 

Cracken of the 

| Bevo, sixteen and 
fled pretty, has issued 
’ , wap? a statement de- 
claring that it 
takes the entire 
morning watch to 
clear up the litter 


cing 


The Constant Dub No.1 


wd ; and has petitioned 
Foot AS A GOLFER, HE DOESN'T KNOW THE Washington to 
DIFFERENCE BETWEEN A BISQUE AND permit retaliation 
IL A DIVOT by shelling the na- 
tive quarter. The 

matter is being officially investigated, it is said. 

* * * 

adge Fu-kien, April 8 (by stationary balloon)—Chinese 
last H rebels of this city have committed an outrage upon Mr. 


Adnock J. Blemmish of Stout’s Gap, Mo., his wife and 
daughter Myrtle, sixteen and pretty. Mr. Blemmish and 
family, sightseeing in the Street of the Imitation 
Cloisonné Ware, were suddenly surrounded by a group 


l, as 





5 lots 
pular Sporting Taxi Driver (at edge of street excavation, to 
ditty () nn the drivers behind him): VE LOST MY PASSENGER IN THIS 
- Eve SAND TRAP. WILL YOU GENTLEMEN PLEASE PLAY THROUGH? 
active 


of the Nationalist party. Upon being asked, “Well, 
what are you of lousy Chinks 
looking at, hey?” by Mr. Blemmish, the Chinese, sixteen 
and pretty, Mr. Blemmish alleges, laughed. 


* * * 








Nanking, April 11 (by yak train)—An outrage was 
committed upon the Reverend Elmer Norbutt early this 
morning by Chinese priests who forcibly entered his 
house and removed therefrom an eleventh century bronze 
statue of Buddha which they alleged belonged to their 
temple. Dr. Norbutt states that in visiting the temple 
last week he had dropped it in the pocket of his coat, as 
he considered it both necessary and desirable to him in 
the carrying-on of his work. 
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Henry William Hanemann. 


. ““WHERE’S THER CHECKERS, LUKE?” 
YOU FELLERS GIT ON WITH POLITICS FER A WHILE— 
THERE’S TOO DURNED MUCH OVEREMPHASIS ON ATHLETICS 


~ 


THESE DAYS. 


A Bootlegger’s Ransom 


ERRY: I hear Derry made a fortune in one big deal. 
Ferry: So he did. He got hold of a carload of 


pre-war corks. 








Father: VM AFRAID A HORSE 
WOULD BE RATHER EXPENSIVE. 
The Angel Child: BuT, DAD, WE 
MIGHT PICK UP A GOOD USED ONE. 


The Man Who Writes French Composition Books 


Takes Up Golf 


1) ppseseipncemafeie I have practiced, 
my game is not good. (2) The 
second hole was worse than the first 
hole, and the third hole was the most 
bad. (3) I have struck my golf ball 
over one hundred times. (4) The 
grass near the fourth hole is long and 
very beautiful. (5) I have lost there 
my white ball with the pretty dots. 
(6) While I am hunting for it my 








The Constant Dub No. 2 
WHEN INDULGING IN WINTER 
SPORTS, HE MAKES A VERY LUDI- 
CROUS SPECTACLE OF HIMSELF 


partner is angry. (7) No, I have 
no more golf balls. (8) Have you 
found my golf ball, caddy? (9) 
Yes, here it is under this little stone 
in the sand. (10) Give me my iron 
and then give me my niblick too. 
(11) See, I have struck the ball, and 
it is in the lake. (12) I 
think I shall not play golf 
again because I am tired. 
(13) I shall go to the 
church the next Sunday. 


W. W. Scott. 


The Ten Command- 
ments, Revised, Psy- 
chologized, and Brought 
Up-to-Date 
| HAVE exact fare 
* ready. 
Stop. 
Go. 
Drive slow. 
No parking. ale 
No smoking. Ae 
Keep off the grass. 
Step lively, youse! 
Put coin in slot. 
Walk, do not run, 
to the nearest exit. 


Il. 


i> 


To a Literary Gold Mine 
(After Reading Two Pages of “Th, 
American Mercury”) 
[JD UMBBELL, yokel, goof anj 
sap, 
Fathead, simpleton and silly, 
Imbecile and dolt and yap, ~ 
Hanswurst, pantaloon, hill-billy, 
Never mine to scorn or flout you— 
Where would Mencken be ‘without 
you? 


Pickle-herring, jackass, dope, 
Idiot, dinkelspiel, and noodle, 
Boob, boloney, half-wit, mope, 
Fool, gorilla, nut, hansdoodle, 
If it were not for your dizziness 
Nathan would be out of business! 
D’Annunzio Cohen, 


The Short End 


(Comments of a lady trying to bring 
a telephone conversation to a close 
without actually saying, “For pity’s 
sake, hang up!”’) 
“TS that so! The idea! Yes. No, 
The idea! How funny. Well... 
No, I didn’t. No, I’m sorry. Is that 
so! You don’t say. That's right. 
So I heard. Yes, so she told me. 
Uh, huh. No. Not at all. Well... 
The idea! Well, good-b... What? 
No, I have a date. It was so nice of 
you. The idea! She did? Is that 
so! No. Well... Well... Thanks. 
Well... Yes, I am. I’m sorry. 
Well... Yes, I will. Surely. Yes. 
Not at all. Well... Well... I 
certainly will. Yes. Good-b... Yes. 
Good-by !” A. H. F, 


————— 
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Intimate Portraits 


BABE RUTH MAKES READY FOR THE 


PUBLICITY SEASON. 





Mayme: wHo’s THAT MAN 
WHO THROWS THE BALL IN? 
Mae: THAT MUST BE THE 
ONE THEY CALL THE 
CHUKKER. 


ULIA woke happy and excited— 

for was it not Daisy Chain Day 
at Vassar College, that dignified old 
institution on the banks of the Hud- 
son? Well, it was; and Julia was 
one of the fortunate Sophomores who 
had been selected to carry the tradi- 
tional chain about the Campus. And 
you will immediately infer that Julia 
was a very beautiful young girl, be- 
cause the Daisy Chain has always 
been chosen from (a) the girls of the 
best families, (b) the most popular 
or athletic, and (c) those standing 
highest in their studies. 

“Time to get up, Missy,” called a 
cheerful voice outside her door. It 
was Olaf, the North Hall janitor, 
who had grown up with the girls and 
knew their secrets, their tremulous 
joys and hopes, their recitation 
periods. 

Julia threw back the covers (by 
Harrison Fisher, Rolf Armstrong 
and Neysa MecMein, respectively) 
and leapt out of bed. Hurriedly she 
donned her shoes and stockings, her 
white organdie dress with the little 
frills, her blue hair-ribbon. Last of 
all she knotted her roommate’s ker- 
chief about her collar, and tripped 
gaily out. 

On the Campus all the girls were 
standing in little excited groups, 
chattering and giggling among them- 
selves. The Sophomores, dressed in 





The Weak Link 


their best, were in the center of the 
throng, talking to their parents and 
friends who had come up to Pough- 
keepsie to see the gay and colorful 
event. And there, at the far end, was 
a line of pretty girls arrayed like 
Julia in spotless white—the Daisy 
Chain! Her Daisy Chain! 

“You're anchor girl, Julie,” cried 
the President of the Class of 1929, 
throwing her arms around her friend 
and giving her a great hug. 

“What does that mean?” ex- 
claimed Julia happily. 

“It means you're voted the girl 
most likely to trip and fall when we 
pass in front of President Mac- 
Cracken,” replied Natica Nixon, the 
class bully, sneering at her hated 
rival. 

“Girls, girls!” cried a voice near 
them, and Professor Crabjohn 
stepped up. “No altercations, if you 
please. We are all waiting. Are 
you ready to start the Grand 
March?” 

“The Vassar Daisy Chain is al- 
ways ready,” replied Julia stiffly, 
and a chorus of “Ayes” reassured 
her that every nose had been pow- 
dered, every rebellious curl tucked 
into place. 

“Forward, march!” shouted Julia, 
swinging the end of the mammoth 
Daisy Chain over her shoulder, and 
the procession started. “They're 


off!” cried the crowd, peering 
through opera-glasses and waving 
their hats in the air. 

“They're doing a 36 now,” com- 
mented an old grad, looking at her 
watch. “Catch it up, Julia,” she 
murmured as the chain slipped from 
the leader’s grasp. Instantly the 
tempo increased, and _ swinging 
rhythmically from right to left, the 
Sophomores paraded in dignified 
silence past the President of the 
College. A cheer rent the air, 
and forty-six Yale men threw them- 
selves on the ground in a transport 
of delight. 

Julia had won her letter. But the 
contents of that letter, and how 
Julia attended the Prom the follow- 
ing February, must be told in another 
book, to be entitled, “Julia Noonan 
and her Princeton Pals, or, The 
Mystery of the Missing Chaperon.” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


Mistaken Identity 
R. NORTH: Money! 


Money! 
Always money! Do you think 
I am the goose that lays the golden 
eggs? 
Mrs. Nortu: No; not that one! 


DD Similes of 1927—“‘As broad- 
minded as the Princeton alumnus 


who bought his bonds from a Har- 
vard graduate.” 




















(The batter tells it.) 
“QO I kids this bozo along and 
looks the first couple over so as 
to see what he’s got and also to make 
him think he can sneak across a third 


one just like them—and 
sure enough, he falls for it 
and gives me one right 
where I’m expecting it—so 
I just take a firm grip on 
the old war-club and pastes 
that apple through the in- 
field so fast it’s half-way 
to the fence before they 
know what’s happened— 
and if the bird in left 
hadn’t made a lucky one- 
handed pick-up it would 
have rolled clear to the 
fence and given me a triple 
and maybe even a homer. 
I socked that ball, that’s 
what I mean—” 


(The pitcher tells it.) 


‘—and any one can see 
from the way he stands at 
the plate that this sap’s a 
sucker for a really good 
outshoot so I heaves the 
first two past him before 
even sees them. And then 
I gets the flash from Bill 
for a slow one over the 
middle of the pan, which is 
just plain dumb _ because 
even this bushleaguer can 
lean on that kind. But 
that kind of ham fooling 
around is supposed to be 





~ The Tonic 
The Point of View 


deep strategy stuff and anyhow or- 
ders is to obey the signals so I serves 
up a cream puff as per instructions 
and, naturally, he connects—but 
even then if this bum excuse for a 


Isn’t He Terrible! 
She: THIS IS A FUNNY PLACE TO BE GIVING ME AN EN- 
GAGEMENT RING. 
He: YES—YOU MIGHT ALMOST CALL IT——HEH-HEH-—A 
DIAMOND IN THE ROUGH ! 





shortstop we got hadn’t been asleep 
he coulda knocked it down and had 
an easy throwout at first. 
what chance has a guy pitching for 
a team that’s both dumb and slow on 


I ask you 


its feet? 
(The sports writer relates 
his version of the episode.) 


Can va beat it?” 


“McGlump hit a scratch 
single to left.” 
Edward L. Gordy. 


The Compleat 
Baseball Fan 


E. knows the first name 
and all the nicknames 
of every big league player; 
He can rattle off the bat- 
ting averages of Ruth, Cobb, 
Speaker, Hornsby and 
Frisch for the last eight 
years; 

He carries the club stand- 
ings of both major league 
teams in his head; 

He knows exactly what 
ought to be done to bolster 
up every infield in_ both 
leagues ; 

And he gets around to set 
the local semi-pro team # 
least twice each season. 


is OES your wife go ™ 
D for athletics?” 
“Absolutely! You should 
see her jump at conelt 
sions!” 
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First Channel Swimmer: you say YOU USE SYRUP OF FIGS? 


Just Somebody’s Mothers 


> 


WELL, MY DEAR, I always 


USED IT WHEN JUNIOR WAS SICK, BUT WITH JANIE AND THE BABY I'VE FOUND THAT A 
GOOD STIFF DOSE OF PLAIN HOMEMADE CAMOMILE TEA, etc., etc., etc. 


1 THAT a batter hitting a foul 
* ball must step out of his box un- 

til the ball is returned to the pitcher. 

Otherwise he may be touched out. 

2. That all wrestling matches are 
crooked. 

3. That a good swordsman with 
his back to the wall can hold off a 
dozen opponents and emerge victori- 
ous. 

!. That spitting on the bait makes 
it irresistible to the fish. 

5. That all umpires are 
prejudiced in favor of the other 
side. 


The American Credo of Sport 


6. That falling off a horse denotes 
poor horsemanship. 
7. That tall, thin men make the 
best pitchers. 
8. That they stop a game of crick- 
et every five minutes and drink tea. 
9. That bullfighting is cruel and 
degenerate, but a boxing match is a 
scientific exhibition of consummate 
skill. 
10. That if the boxing match 
proves to be an unsanguinary affair, 
the contestants are 
a pair of weak- 


The Constant Dub 


kneed, butterfly-chasing, yellow-ab- 
domened chorus boys. 

11. That the information received 
from a sporting-goods store clerk is 
invariably accurate. 

12. That an American can beat 
the representative of any other na- 
tion at anything, and always does. 


H.W. H. 


From Habit 
ENTIST (eatracting nail from 
a tire of his car): Quiet now. 
You won't even feel this. 


an 


No. 3° 


HIS INEFFICIENCY AS A TENNIS PLAYER IS LITTLE SHORT OF ASTOUNDING 









































Drastic action by the Board of Governors of a prominent club 
on catching a member cheating at solitaire. 
————— 


—— 








PRIZE WINNERS 








Wel 1. Gap 
ALIBI NUMBER FOURTEEN 


She: you TOLD ME THAT YOU'RE A BACH- 
ELOR. IN THAT CASE, HOW DO YOU AC- 
COUNT FOR THE WIFE AND CHILD? 


He (a movie star): WELL, YOU SEE, IT’S 
tus way...I am a summer bachelor, 
and it’s always summer here in Cali- 
fornia. 


This Alibi, which wins the first prize 
of $50.00, was submitted by 
Ursvuta SELLers, 
5127 Lytle Street, 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. 


Five second prizes of $10.00 each have 
been awarded to the following: . 


J. M. Casstpy, New York City, for 
the Alibi: “You merely said, ‘You're 
a bachelor, aren’t you?’ and since 
I've become a DeMille star I answer 
everything, rather absently, ‘Yes’.” 

Dorotuy Crawrorp, San Fran- 
cisco, California, for the Alibi: 
“That's just a little pre-movie stuff 
I happen to have on hand.” 





Genevieve Dyer, New York City, 
for the Alibi: “I was all set for a 
close-up; but now that the Director 
is on the lot, it will have to be a 
fade-out.” 


Warten M. Mason, Pullman, 
Washington, for the Alibi: “I was 
afraid your husband might object if 

(Continued on page 36) 


Life 








ALIBI CONTEST 


Conditions of the Contest on page 36 








$100.00 Weekly in Prizes 


‘THE pursuit of the elusive Alibi 

is rapidly becoming the sport 
of sports. True, it is no longer a 
pastime exclusively for amateurs. 
Lire, by means of weekly cash 
offers, has caused thousands of 
hitherto simon-pure alibi-chasers 
to abandon their amateur stand- 
ing and turn pro. 

ALIBI NUMBER NIN E- 
TEEN, the newest of this now 
famous series, appears below. 
Study the situation as pictured by 
Raymond Thayer; you will ob- 
serve that Mrs. Clymer has been 
pointedly ignored by a lady whose 
intimate acquaintance she pro- 
fesses to enjoy. She must invent, 
without delay, an Alibi, or excuse. 


If you can complete, in a suffi- 
ciently clever and ingenious man- 
ner, her sentence which begins: 
“Well, you see, it’s this way...” 
you are in line for one of the cash 
prizes. Read the simple condi- 
tions on page 36, and bear in mind 
the date on which your answers 
must be in. 
The prizes are as follows: 


First Prize, $50.00 


Five Second Prizes of 
$10.00 each 
ALIBI NUMBER TWENTY 
will be published in Lire next 
week, with a new set of prizes 
offered. 








ALIBI NUMBER NINETEEN 














Mrs. Snip: How DOES IT HAPPEN, IF YOU KNOW MRS. UPTOP SO INTIMATELY, 


THAT SHE PASSES RIGHT BY WITHOUT SPEAKING TO You? 
Mrs. Clymer: WELL, YOu SEE, IT’S THIS WAY... 








J. NORMAN LYND. 


Brief Reflection by a City 
Editor 
NCE a reporter I would choose 
‘ Because he had a nose for news. 
But in these days of tabloids he’s 
Compelled to have a nose for knees. 
Baron Ireland. 























Early Metro-Goldwyn 
“7 EAH,” said the flapper tourist 
after she had been ushered 
through room after room of the mag- 
nificent palace at Versailles. “It’s 
pretty nifty, all right. What picture 
they got showing here this week?” 


VERY trade has a publicity man 
now except the taxpayer. 


Another Galley Slave: 


One Galley Slave: wHat’s BEN-HUR GETTING SO CHESTY ABOUT? 
HAVEN'T You 


HEARD? THEY'VE MADE HIM 


STROKE OF THE CREW. 


Hee Pos Diary 


March The first post again full 
| of handsomely engraved 

30th invitations from real 
estate firms to buy this or that co-op- 
erative apartment, which do greatly 
flatter me, who am barely able to 
make payments* for the imported 
pretzels I have recently sent to 
friends departing for Europe. But 
had I the wealth of Ormus and of 
Ind, I should lay none of it out for 
a permanent flat for fear of drawing 
a downstairs neighbor like the old 
zany who does now live below us, 
whose latest complaint is that we 
raise our windows when we go to 
bed. Gossiping with my husband, 
poor wretch, whose most recent turn 


of fancy is that he would have made 
out so much better in some pro- 
fession other than the law. Lord! 
we cannot see a motion picture with- 
out his mentioning how <muchi the 
industry would gain by making him 
a director, and he has even felt that 
he could do splendid missionary work 
as a member of some college’s fac- 
ulty, but I do believe that if a good 
fairy were to offer him his choice in 
a change of vocation, he would con- 
sider that his noblest field of effort 
would be as Ambassador to St. 
James’s or as a partner in J. P 
Morgan and Co. To luncheon at 
Sally Hamlin’s, finding there Jane 
Thompson, whom I did know at 

Smith College, and she told 


sg how Mistress Charlotte Per- 


kins Gilman had remarked 
e in a lecture yesterday how 
~ people were usually down on 
— what they were not up to, 
which I did deem a sage ob- 
servation. Then we fell to 
cards, I having such miser- 
able fortune that I was at 
some pains not to burst into 
tears, but I did bawl for a 
libation instead, and Sally, 
finding the house void of 





































Sand-Lot Scandals 
Stranger: MERE’s YOUR BALL, KID. HURRY UP—YOU CAN GET HIM AT THIRD! 
Mickey: HURRY UP NUTTIN’! I’M GITTIN’ A DIME FER T’ROWIN’ DIS GAME. 


GD he 





sparkling water, and never 
being able to recall the name 
of the tradesman who fur- 
nishes her with it, did fetch 
her opera glasses and train 


(Continued on page 31) 
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Truth Is Mighty and Shall Prevail 


“Wyse a place to live!” thought the young reporter 
as he entered the little room partitioned off at the 
back of the big pie factory. 

The day shift of pie makers was just going off and 
the night shift coming on. The latter gave evidence of 
being even noisier than the former. The mince makers 
were chopping away lustily. The pie foundation crews 
were shouting and straining over their heavy work. The 
upper-crust riveters were beating a veritable devil’s 
tattoo above the 
hissing steam. 

The reporter 
glanced around the 
completely equipped 
bedroom and won- 
dered again. He 
looked up to see be- 
fore him the lady 
proprietor of the 
pie factory. That 
busy executive 
greeted him. 

“Would you mind 
telling me who lives 
here in this room?” 
the reporter asked. 

“I do—long enough to establish a residence,” the lady 
proprietor declared in a matter-of-fact tone. 

“Why?” 

The lady proprietor pointed simply. The reporter 
followed the line indicated by her finger past the whir- 
ring machinery, and the scores of toiling workers to the 
loading dock, where delivery cars were taking on tier 
after tier or pies. On each car was emblazoned in gold 
letters the legend: ““Home-Made Pies.” 

“ “Be it ever so humble—’ ” the lady proprietor began 
to quote softly. 

But the young reporter, 
minus one more illusion, had 
vanished into the night. 





The Constant Dub No. 4 


HE IS UTTERLY UNABLE TO CO- 





OPERATE WITH A HORSE 


Fairfax Downey. 


It Won’t Be Long 
Now 


“QO you are inclined to 
‘’ think Jones has gotten 
over my making love to his 
wife?” 

“Yes, I believe so.” 

“What did he say about 
it?” 

“Oh, he said it was all 
over but the shooting.” 











Interprete 
ORTH: I think the 
United States ought to 
take charge of things in 
China. 
West: Is there that much 
oil there? 
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TRUE MODESTY 











SUST-BETWEEN US GIRLS 














“NAY dear, did you see where this Sherwood ANder- 
son person said that it was imPOSsible to be 
imMORal any more because everybody was wearing 
short SKIRTS? I mean did you EVer in your entire 
LIFE hear of ANYthing so CRYPtic? I Actually think 
it’s the MOST perVERTED iDEA in the WORLD, 
don’t you really think it IS, my dear, because WHAT 
does it MEAN? Well, ANYways, he said that the ‘only 
salVAtion for SOUND immoRALity was to reSTORE 
long SKIRTS’—can you BEAR it, my dear?—but I 
mean he ACtually DID, and I honestly think he could 
not have been SErious or anything because I mean I 
think ALL these kind of SNOOTy AUthor people like 
him and this Tark BOOTHington person and this pecu- 
liar Ben HECK and simply HEAPS of OTHers who 
think they are the latest YELP in LIT’rature are just 
trying to be SMART all the time and are making all 
kinds of WISEcracks just to BAFfle you, do you know 
what I mean? Because this odd Mr. ANderson, who is 
not so HOT, after ALL, because he is just PRESident 
of the Anti-SpitTOON League or some FOUL organiza- 
tion like THAT, my dear, says that 
CENsorship ‘should be applied SOLEly 
to bad GRAMmar and poor STYLE’—I 
COULDn’t have more _per- 
iDEAS, because everybody 
KNOWS that there is really 
LOADS of immoRALity 
among the LOWer CLASses 
. nowadays, my dear, and I 
© think it is iDEAS like this 
Mr. ANderson’s which 
i should be CENsored because 
j\~., 1 mean you never KNOW, 
my dear, what HARM some- 
thing like that will DO to 
people who are just DUMB, 
kind of, and sort of be- 
LIEVE everything they 
HEAR!” 


VERTed 


Lloyd Mayer. 


Intelligence Test 
ROSS out the wrong 
word in the following 
sentence: Movie stars (earn) 
(get) large salaries. 


Life 


Life and Letters 


ITHERTO in these columns I 
have confessed in both song and 
story to a penchant for reading about 
the extremely rich and to the en- 
thusiasm of a servant girl for chron- 
icles of the gay Lord This and the 
beautiful Lady That, with costumes 
by Molyneux (properly pronounced ), 
settings by Duveen and dialogue by 
the Dadaists, so when I heard 
that Doran was putting out a 
new novel full of fair, loose 
women and cynical drug ad- 
dicts from the peerage and 
written in a style suggesting 
collaboration between Carl Van 
Vechten and Michael Arlen, I 
telephoned Mr. John Farrar at 
once for confirmation of the 
rumor and was soon in receipt 
of “Crazy Pavements,” by 
Beverley Nichols. It is the 
last word in the doings of that 
section of smart London Society 
which is trying to go Sodom 
and Gomorrah two or three 
better, and records the adven- 
tures of a clean and per- 
sonable young man 
amongst _—_ sophisticates 
who are so hard up for 
novelty that they play 
> decadent games 
“wr with bath salts. 
Bn +d ) He comes out 
/ just as pure as 
when he began, 
and with several 
new suits to the 
good. If he 
In a Nutshell hadn't been such 
OLF—A two-and-a-half-mile hike cross-country with a prig, he could 
a five-pound load, in the attempt to knock a small have had a plat- 
ball into eighteen consecutive holes by eighteen fault- inum and_ gold 
lessly executed shots. Generally attended by failure. cigarette case as 
Tennis—A struggle between two players, each equally well. Judging 
intent on making the opponent drop dead through run-- by the revela- 
ning to retrieve a bouncing ball forty feet to one side tions of modern 
of him with no other instrument than a wooden frame books, what 
enclosing the insides of a cat. 
Wrestling—The application of scientific principles of 
weight, leverage, and momentum to human relationships, 
culminating in the successful effort of one mass of beef 
to induce another mass of beef to assume an uncomfort- 
able horizontal position on a piece of matting, with the 
alternative of getting his neck broken. 
Baseball—A game of chance. N. R. J. 


- 


Spring Training 


Sport Note 


PATRON (in restaurant): Waiter, this bacon is swim- 
ming in grease. 
Waiter: Yes, sir; that is Bacon a la Ederle. SPOTS BEFORE THE EYES 


would the English jewelers and tai- 
lors do if it weren’t for the aging 


nymphomaniacs ? 


I heartily recommend “Crazy 
Pavements.”” It is the best thing of 


its kind I have yet 
seen, and has a de- 
cided advantage 
over other speci- 
mens of its school 
in that it is writ- 
ten with the 
tongue in the 
cheek, a circum- 
stance which 
makes for real 
humor and lively 
dialogue. If you 
go out to dinner 
after a session 
with “Crazy Pave- 
ments,” your fel- 
low guests are go- 
ing to seem aw- 


fully dull. 


THOUGHT at 

first that “Love 
Lies Dreaming,” 
by C. E. Forester 
(Bobbs - Merrill), 
was going to be 
something differ- 
ent and_ refresh- 
ing, because it be- 
gan with a_pa- 
thetically realistic 
domestic spat over 
the dismissal of a 








woe : 
The Constant 
Dub No. 5 


WHEN DIVING, 

HE BELIEVES IN 

HITTING rue 

WATER WITH 

EVERYTHING HE 
HAS 


sweet old charwoman. But it soon 
turned into a recital of the minor 
bickerings between an author and his 
wife, and as I do not like authors as 
characters in fiction any more than 
I like them in real life, and as the 
wife in this case was the smug little 
pussycat type that I never behold 
(Continued on page 35) 
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Ask Us Who Cares! 


WHAT tennis players lost their 
1. professional standing because 
they signed with whom and what of 
OS 4 as4esthsediusateveudiedaae 

2, Would it matter very much to 
you if you'd forgotten the name of 
the boy that man in the gum business 
gave 4 sum of money to for swim- 
ming something and why? 

3. How many mothers (a) mar- 
ried, (6) unmarried, (c) in the 
butcher business, have trudgened to 
England and with what results? 


America? If so, give two of the 
9,831 rumored reasons why, if any. 


5. What New York newspaper 
backed what flight in what kind of 


6. What famous criminal event 
happened in what year in what town 
in what Atlantic Coast State, and in 
what place was the trial held? 
When? And who got famous through 
it? . 

7. How many votes for whom 
were cast how often in what event 


8. How many United States avia- 
tors started when on a flight for 
where, during which how many met 
their deaths and how many are still 








a 1 


MOMENTARY INDECISION ON THE PART OF A LET BALL. 


It’s Tough Being a Gentleman 


“N ICE get!” (Translation: “I 

hope you break your ankle try- 
ing to get the next one of those I 
send over!’’) 

“Too bad, old man, you were a 
trifle off your game to-day. I was 
lucky to win.” (Translation: “You 
big stiff, if I ever get another crack 
at you I'll trim you worse than I did 
to-day !’’) 

“My fault, partner, I should have 
ruffed the king.” (Translation: 








“You poor sap, we'd have been set 
two if I hadn't played the hand as I 
did.”’) 

“Hah-vud! Hah-vud! Hah-vud! 
Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Rah! Rah! Rah! Prinstun! Prin- 
stun! Prinstun!” (Translation: 
“Break their necks! Step on their 
faces! Kick ’em in the ribs! Kill 
‘em! Oh, kee-YILL ’em!” 

“Some putt, Bill!’ (Translation: 
“Why is it that some people that do 

everything wrong have all 





called (a) The Melting 
Pot, (b>) The Land of the 
Free, (c) Of the People by 
the People and for the 
People? 

10 
make 


THIS 


‘ 
EFRON 


Answers will be found 
in the back of your head. 
But don’t bother to look 
for them there. It isn’t 
the trouble it will 
you and they'll be 
wrong anyway. 

Carroll Carroll. 


worth 
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Defection 


\ R. WEBFOOT (at 
‘ the Barnyard Fes- 
tival Dance): Where is 
Mrs. Hen? I had this Egg 
Dance with her. 

Mr. Rooster: In_ the 





L 


~r eK 
SEASON, 


~ul aArME 
HE GAME 


( THE MAN WHO DECIDED TO PLAY GOLF 
(O-YEAR LAY-OFF 


AFTER A 


—_ 


the luck ?’’) 
Baron Ireland. 


| A Little Talk with 
| a Candid Man 
| $4 H] ELLO. Good morning. 


How are you to-day?” 
well. 


“I’m not so 
Frankly, I’m sick.” 

“That's too bad. 
business?” 

“It’s terrible. 
I’m losing money.” 

“So am I. But good times 
are coming, I guess.” 

“Frankly, I doubt it.” 

“Well, we should worry. 
Have a cigarette?” 

“No, thank you. Frankly, 
I don’t smoke.” 

“Say, how'd you like to go 
to hell?” 

“Well, frankly, I don’t 
believe I’d care for it down 
there.” 


How’s 


Frankly, 








conservatory, sitting it out. 


ONE OF THE EVILS OF NEGLECT OF OUTDOOR EXERCISE. 


W.W.S. 
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HINA 

continues 

to make a 

“ good deal of 

talk and 

American ma- 

rines continue to be gathered from 

home stations and shipped out to that 

country. Troopships and also war- 

ships of the United States continue 
to flit in that direction. 

That seems all a part of reason- 
able precaution. boats and 
guns we had in China the other day 
were very useful in getting Amer- 
icans and other foreigners out of 
Nanking. We should have as large 
a force available for shore duty in 
various ports of China as will be 
useful to the accomplishment of the 
purposes that our Government has in 
mind—the protection of the lives and 
properties of Americans and other 
foreigners and any friendly service 
it may seem possible to do the 
Chinese, even to the point of killing 
at a pinch a few of them that look 
like bad ones. Our attitude is that 
of parties with life preservers ready 
to throw over to prevent submersion 
of persons in deep water. 

It seems the British want us to go 
in with them in some policies that 
savor more of strong-arm methods 
than our representatives like. Mr. 
Coolidge and the State Department 
seem to be holding off from commit- 
ments of that nature, and aiming at 
an American policy in China which 
shall not be too much mixed up with 
the policies of other nations. That 
is reasonable, for the relations of our 
country with China have not been 
like those of any other country. 
Meanwhile, there is a lot of reading 
on this subject in the papers every 
day and radical differences of 


Some 


Cram Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Grrson, Secretary and Treasurer 


opinion by people on the ground as 
to what should be done. An Amer- 
ican medical missionary, Dr. Hutch- 
eson, says that a group of pacifist 
missionaries stood in with the Bol- 
shevists and begged the American 
Government to take the American 
vessels out of the treaty ports. It 
was not done and Dr. Hutcheson’s 
opinion is that that is why so many 
Americans got out of Nanking alive. 

One may conclude that so far our 
Government has been doing all right. 
Even that conclusion is subject to 
revision on further information but 
it looks true now. Beyond that all 
conclusions seem premature. Among 
other observers of the Eastern situa- 
tion is the Pope and to him, we are 
told, it looks rather good. He sees 
going on in China a vast conflict be- 
tween the old civilization and the 
new. He sees the details of that 
conflict “exactly comparable to the 
chaos in Europe when the old Roman 
Empire broke up under the on- 
slaught of the barbarians to make 
way for Christianity which swept the 
Western World.” The Pope is an 
extra-good historian, and he sees in 
the rival generals in China a repeti- 
tion of what happened when the 
Roman Empire was passing out. Out 
of China’s afflictions he sees coming 
a great wave of Christianity sweep- 
ing the East. 


_ & 


ENRY FORD is better and at 
this writing the papers say he 
will be well enough to testify in the 





Sapiro suit. They also say that he 
has shut out the general public from 
the grocery and supply stores that 


he started for his employees. His 
conclusion that the accident that he 
met with had better be regarded as 
an accident and not as an assault 
with intent to kill is probably judi- 
cious, as is also his other conclusion 
that it is best to go slow about put- 
ting too many shopkeepers out of 
business by underselling them. A 
good many things in themselves de- 
sirable have to wait until the time is 
ripe for them to happen. If done 
before that time comes they are too 
upsetting to the existing order. 

Is there anybody now living more 
important to contemporary life than 
Henry Ford? His billion dollars 
does not make him so important ex- 
cept as it is combined with his sin- 
gularly lively and unterrified mind. 


175,000 seems rather too much for 

Young-John Rockefeller to have 
invested in the effort to put Prohi- 
bition in the Constitution of the 
United States. To be sure, it is not 
a large sum for him to have invested 
in any cause he thought was good, 
but wasn’t it too much to invest in 
helping the movement to make the 
people of the United States sub- 
servient to minorities with paid lead- 
ers, for that is the description given 
by an experienced observer for some- 
thing that has been going on in this 
country to the prejudice of sound 
politics ? 

A minority with paid leaders put 
over Prohibition, and Mr. Rocke- 
feller, Jr., seems to have been the 
largest contributor to its pay roll. 
As a conscientious and thoroughly 
well-intentioned man he may live to 
be regretful of his concurrence in 
this particular movement, though in 
any case he may think it was worth 
trying out. 


HICAGO has had an election for 
Mayor. Reduced to its simplest 
terms the case as seen from the out- 
side is that Dever, who has been a 
good mayor, has been beaten by 
a substantial majority by Thompson, 
who was mayor before him and a 
very bad one. The main reason given 
is that Dever was for enforcing the 
Volstead Act and Thompson is 
against it. 
Prohibition comes high. 
E. S. Martin. 




















Sitting on Top of the World 





The Gamelight 


(With Apologies to Mr. Rice) 
The Gallic Menace 
“Wwuat chance,” writes in 

A. E. F., “has the United 
States of retaining the Davis Cup?” 
Well, France with LaCoste, Borotra, 
Cochet, Brugnon and a few more 
won't exactly be a set-up. Not ex- 
actly. Still, you’re not going to find 
any nation bowling over Tilden, 
Johnston, Chandler, Williams, 
and a few more with any consum- 
mate ease. Not by a long shot. 

* * 
Oh, a hole in one sure is worth a good 
shout, 

And a couple of nifty parades. 
But at two in the morning, my boys, 

what about 

Six or seven redoubled in spades? 

* & * 

From where we sit it sure looks 
like the Giants for a walk in the 
National League, but if anybody 
thinks the Pirates are going to play 
possum he’s got another guess com- 
ing. And if you ask our candid 
opinion we'll tell you that anybody 
who can’t see the Cardinals had bet- 
ter take a quick trip to the oculist. 

* * , 
There wouldn’t be any 
bleacherites if it weren’t for 
the bleachers. 
* * * 

Philip Smelter writes us: “What 
do you consider the fastest of all 
games? How about basketball?” Yes, 
basketball isn’t exactly an old ladies’ 
tea party. Not exactly. But how 
about squash? And you don’t find 
anybody who knows about it claiming 
that ice hockey is suffering from in- 
somnia. Furthermore, polo, tennis, 
and boxing can move right along at 
a nifty clip the way we see it. 


%* * 


Of all sad words of tongue or 
pen 
Thesaddest are: ‘‘I’mtrapped 
again.”’ 
Parke Cummings. 


The Third Degree 
~IRST REPORTER: I  inter- 
viewed that famous lawyer to-day. 
Seconp Ditto: What did he worm 
out of you? 


100-PER-CENT. Chicagoan is a 
man who shoots as straight as he 
votes. : 
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Better Beagling 
FTER all, for sheer sport, there 
is nothing like beagling, is there? 
One of those crisp autumn morn- 
ings, when the rime is on the pump- 
kins! Ah! The very thought sends 
the blood pounding. But you must 
have pumpkins. Oh, yes, you must 
have pumpkins, else you’d have no 
place to put the rime. You'd have 
a lot of rime on your hands, and no 
place to put it. And you know how 
easily rime spoils. 


S° first get vour pumpkins. Then 
get yourself a good autumn, a 
good crisp autumn, and the job is 
more than half done. You still need 
a red coat. If you do not look well 
in red, then you will have to dye 
yourself the proper color, because 
in beagling the sportsman must wear 
a red coat. The beagles will pay no 
attention to any one not dressed in 
a red coat. I've seen hunters go 
beagling in the most expensive Alice- 
blue hunting coats that money could 
buy, and what did the beagles do? 
They just laughed at these poor 
ninnies. You've seen beagles laugh, 
of course. They like their little joke, 
and they are entitled to it, in my 
opinion. 


HEN you don a coonskin coat 

to fool the beagle. Seeing your 
enormous hulk coming through the 
forest he will think you are a Yale 
sophomore and will rise to the bait 
forthwith. That is, if it is the 
beagle’s spawning time. If it isn't, 
you just simply might as well turn 
around and go home. How does one 
tell when the beagle’s spawning time 
is? you may ask. Easy. Watch the 
beagle carefully. If he is moody, ir- 
ritable, choosy about his food and 
restless at night, spawning time can- 
not be far off. 


OTHING gives me, I will con- 
fess, quite the kick I get from 
beagling. It should not, however, be 
confused with bugling, an entirely 
different sport. I also bugle a bit. 
Want to hear me? No? All right. 


Frank Sullivan. 


Grounds for Divorce 


“QO they couidn’t get along to- 
\ gether?” 
“No; he was a member of the Lit- 
erary Guild and she belonged to the 
Book-of-the-Month Club.” 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


The Barker. Bilimore—A thoroughly interest- 
ing account of several of the more prominent 
emotions at work among the ballyhoo-folk. 

Caponsacchi. Hampden's—It is doubtful if 
Browning, when he wrote “‘The Ring and the 
Book,” thought it would be acted out in costume 
by Walter Hampden. Still, he probably wouldn't 
have minded. 

Civic Repertory Theatre. (14th St.)—Eva 
Le Gallienne showing that the thing can be done. 

Crime. Times Square—Robbing a _ jewelry 
store made the thesis of a crime play which, while 
it has its buckeye moments, also has many excit- 
ing moments. James Rennie heads the cast. 

The Crown Prince. Forrest—Mary Ellis and 
Basil Sydney in a romantic tragedy all about real 
royalty and everything. 

Fiesta. Fifty-Second St.—To be reviewed next 
week 















Fog. National—Adrift in a boat with a crew 
of horrors. Sounds better than it is. 

Fog-Bound. Belmont—Reviewed in this issue. 

Mariners. Pilymouth—Excellent acting by 
Pauline Lord and the rest of the cast, but the 
whole thing is a little too soaked in misery. 

The Mystery Ship. Comedy—One of the 
worst of the mystery shows. 

Rapid Transit. Provincetown—To be reviewed 
next week. 

The Second Man. Guild—With Lynn Fon- 
tanne, Alfred Lunt, Margalo Gillmore-and Earle 
Larimore. To be reviewed later. 

Set a Thief— Lyceum—Regulation murder-in- 
the-library business. 

The Spider. Forty-Sixth St.—The best and the 
most ingenious of the mystery shows. 

The Squall. Forty-Eighth St.—On the sex life 
of the gypsies. Not very good. 

The Wooden Kimono. Fulton—A_ thriller 
which manages to be burlesque and exciting at the 
same time. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Five years ago 
this month we had never even heard of this show. 
Ah, Youth, Youth! 

Broadway. Broadhurst—A perfectly directed 
melodrama of hoofers and hijackers. 

Chicago. Music Box—Bitter and hilarious 
spoofing at several American institutions whic 
sorely needed spoofing. Should be seen both for 
entertainment and instruction. 

The Constant Wife. Maxine Elliott's—Ethel 
Barrymore in a comedy built for her 

The Devil in the Cheese. Charles Hopkins— 
A fantastic conception of what goes on in a young 
girl’s mind, and, oddly enough, it is not concerned 
with sex. 
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Warlike Uncle: AND IF YOU DRILL RELIGIOUSLY EVERY DAY—-WHO KNOWS— 


WHEN THE NEXT WAR COMES, YOU MAY BE THE UNKNOWN SOLDIER ! 


Hearts Are Trumps. Morosco—With Fra 
Morgan and Vivian Martin. To be revi« 
next week. 

Her Cardboard Lover. Empire—Pairly 
ventional French comedy, with amusing spot 
Jeanne Eagels is starred, with Leslie Howa: 
helping along a lot. 

It’s a Wow. Masque—To be reviewed lat 

Love Is Like That. Cort—With Basil Rat 
bone and Lucile Watson. To be reviewed lat 
_Mr. Pim Passes By. Garrick—Laura H 
Crews in a revival of Milne’s pleasantry. 

Ned McCobb’s Daughter. John Golden 
Maine folks put into a highly interesting 1 
featuring Alfred Lunt and Clare Eames. 

Night Hawk. Frolic—What glands did 
one streetwalker. 

The Play’s the Thing. Henry Miller’s—H 
brook Blinn in something of Molnar'’s which 





funny, risqué, and not very important. 

Pygmalion. Guild—Good Shaw, with Ly 
Fontanne in addition. 

The Road to Rome. Playhouse—History 
terms that practically every one can unde ur 
—and like. especially as it involves Jane Cow 

Saturday’s Children. Booth—Several pr 
lems of household economics stated in a manr 
so charming and quiet that you don't r 
what they are. Ruth Gordon plays the Y 
Wife. 

Sinner. Klaw—Dealing with the current 
epidemic of marital infidelity. Claiborne Fost 
and Allan Dinehart among those present. 

Spread Eagle. Martin Beck—Reviewed 
this issue. 

Tommy. 
antly retold. 

Two Girls Wanted. Liitle—Pleasant. 

What Anne Brought Home. 


Clean, at any rate. 





Eltinge—Love's young dream p! 





Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Bye, 
extra 

Cherry Blossoms. Forty-Fourth St.—Per 
ally, we get quite sleepy at Japanese operetta 

Countess Maritza. Jolsbn—A _ high-gra 
score. 


The Desert Song. 


Bye, Bonnie. 


Cosmo politan— Not} 


Casino—Vivienne Se 


and Eddie Buzzell in something above 
average. 


Hit the Deck. Belasco—To be reviewed | 
Honeymoon Lane. Knickerbocker—A 
which has grown into a hit through the 


process of pleasing a lot of people. It i 
Dowling’s. 
Lady Do. Liberty—To be reviewed lat 


Le Maire’s Affairs. Majestic- 


-Ar 





Lester Allen, Charlotte Greenwood 
Lewis. An evening’s entertainment. 
Lucky. New Amsterdam—Walter Cat! 


Skeets Gallagher, Santley and Sawyer, and Ma 
Eaton in a show which is elaborately good en 

Oh, Kay! IJmperial—One of the seaso: 
leaders, what with Gertrude Lawrence, Vict 
Moore and Oscar Shaw. 

Peggy-Ann. Vanderbilt—Just about the ni 
of the musicals, taking the music, book and H« 
Ford into consideration. 

Queen High. Ambassador—lIf this doesn't 
look out, it will have run a year. Luella Ge 
Frank McIntyre and Charles Rugples are in it 

The Ramblers. Lyric—Clark and Mc‘ 
lough at play. 

Rio Rita. Ziegfeld—A beautiful product 
with a modicum of comedy from Robert Wools: 
Bert Wheeler and Ada May. 








Scandals. Apollo—George White _ sittin; 
pretty. 
Vanities. Earl Carroll—If they should set 


Moran and Mack to Atlanta with Mr. Carr 
this department would be the leader in a blooc 
revolution. Nobody must ever harm a hair of 
their heads. 

Yours Truly. Shuberi—Leon Errol at the head 
of a nice show to look at, and Marion Harri 
singing just elegant. 
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Spring Tonic 


Ef have always stood firm against propaganda 
W iitass of any sort, but here is one which contains 

propaganda for our pet cause, Anti-Propaganda. 
It is a little difficult to know what attitude to take in this 
case, so we will compromise and merely say that we hope 
that “Spread Eagle” runs for fifty years and that every 
man, woman and child in the United States sees it at 
least once a year. 

“Spread Eagle” shows, by means of bitter and relent- 
less socks on the nose, how a nation can be hornswoggled 
into a commercial war through the familiar window- 
dressings of National Honor, Rubbity-dub-dub, and all 
the Holy Hooey which the Authorities dispense through 
their Committees on Public Information whenever it 
seems expedient to indulge in a little excursion “to pro- 
tect American interests.” 






“42 
N other words, “Spread Eagle” would have landed 
George S. Brooks and Walter B. Lister, its authors, 

and Jed Harris, its producer, in Leavenworth had it ap- 

peared ten years ago. Six years ago it would have sub- 
jected them to a gumshoe surveillance by A. Mitchell 
| (“Young King Brady’) Palmer and his Department of 

Justice gunmen. To-day it will probably bring down 
on them an ugly frown from the General Staff and maybe 
an editorial from the Herald Tribune, but, judging by 
the approving snorts which it elicits from the ex-service 

| men and ex-suckers in the audience, it seems pretty safe 

from actual censorship. 














THis is not to say that “Spread Eagle” hasn’t its 

faults as a play. After a tense first act and a second 
act with some of the best trick satire we have ever seen 
(propaganda movies and radio-talks which give the audi- 
ence a terrible time deciding whether to applaud Old 
Glory or not), it gather totters in its third act and shows 
through in spots for just what it really is—old-fashioned 
melodrama. 

It has a villainous old capitalist (Fritz Williams) who 
snarls when in power and cringes when caught, and a 
villainous Mexican general (Felix Krembs) who leers at 
ladies and orders people out to be shot like flies. But 
it also has a new character in Joe Cobb and it is played 


with thrilling effectiveness by Osgood Perkins. The 
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split second in the first act when Mr. Perkins realizes, 
in the midst of a wise-crack, what tremendous potential- 
ities his words might have, gave us, for sheer drama, as 
big a kick as any bit of acting we have seen this season. 








UT “Spread Eagle” shows up something which has 

been crying to be shown up for ten years, and it 
comes at just the psychological moment when the old 
Hun stories are appearing again, this time from China 
(via London), of ring-fingers being chopped off, and 
from Mexico (via El Paso), of American interests being 
outraged. Any day now we may expect the one about 
the Chinese (of Mexicans) boiling their own dead for 
animal fats. Then will come the editorials calling for 
“Deeds, Not Words!” 

And the more people who see “Spread Eagle” and 
watch themselves being kidded in effigy before their very 
eyes, the fewer there will be who are kidded by the 
actual pap when it is fed to them from 120 Broadway 
and its subsidiary offices. 


PS 8 & 6 s& 


ASEASON which has produced both “Chicago” and 
“Spread Eagle” may not necessarily be an impor- 
tant one in the drama, but it should be a memorable one 
in American history, for it has taken a big step in the 
tortoise-paced process of putting the People wise to 
themselves. 
As a result of which, the next time propaganda is 
dished out to us—it may take us fifteen or twenty min- 
utes longer before we believe it. 


LOPS ho 


OWEVER, all this has very little, if anything, to 

do with the Drama, and we never should have got 
so excited about it if “Spread Eagle” weren’t something 
to get excited about. 

On the other hand, the excitement accruing from a 
visit to “Fog-Bound”’ could easily be quelled by an eight- 
months-old child with any personality at all. It is one 
of the old Eugene O’Neill-Denman Thompson rural 
dramas, this time pushed up to the coast-line behind some 
sand-dunes, and it deals with the woman who waves 
good-by to her lover and goes back into the house to 
spend the rest of her days with her legal husband, the 
man-of-God with an eye for a well-turned figure. 

Nance O’Neil plays the masochistic wife. The sand- 
dunes are very realistic. Robert Benchley. 





“a 
Dr. Janowski Downs 
Jose Capablanca 


| Hagen Comes From Behind To Beat Jones 
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Aunt Samanthy’s Mental Pictures After Glancing Over the Sport Headlines 


Barrymoron 


ON JUAN, in love’s delirium, 
Brands panting bosoms with 
his lips... 
She chews a rhythmic cud of gum 
And tears her hanky into strips. 
N. S. 


Once to Every Man 


HAVE tried everything a de luxe 

train has to offer, from observa- 
tion platform to club car. I have de- 
manded and obtained books from the 
private library in spite of the sur- 
prise and annoyance of the attend- 
ants. I have dictated letters to the 
stenographer, who certainly did not 
expect to be dictated to. I have sent 
telegrams and have received the mar- 
ket quotations and baseball scores. I 
have annoyed the porter with every 
request conceivable. There is noth- 
ing about the advertised trains I 
have not tested. And still.... 

I have yet to feel the thrill that 
came on the Brownsville Accommo- 
dation, between Coal Center and 
Luceyville, at 3:37 Pp. M., May 9, 
1904, when the conductor, saunter- 


ing through the day coach, sat down 
in the same seat with me and began 
to tell me the one about the two 


Irishmen. McC. H. 


“| OTHER, is daughter in yet?” 
“T really don’t know, Father; 
did you look in her crib?” 


A TEE DANCE 


Questions Requiring an 
Affirmative 
“AT OW, here’s this stuff they sent 
back. Don’t you think it’s 
about as good as any they print?” 

“I could look vorse, I suppose, 
but I haven’t any sex appeal, do you 
think I have?” 

“Now my wife, here, she’s kept 
that schoolgirl complexion. She 
doesn’t look a day older than she did 
when we all were in high school,— 
just as fresh, just as blooming, just 
as pretty as she was then, don’t you 
think so?” 

“He’s always saying 
like that, the little darling. 
it a scream?” 

“You must come oftener. We have 
been thrilled to have you. Haven't 
we, John?” 

“I made this egke specially for 
you, and you've only eaten two 
p-p-pieces! Aren’t you going to eat 
any more after I made it for you?” 

“Do you like the new house?” 

“I made this dress myself. Do 
you think it’s good-looking?” 


“Do you love me?” 


something 
Wasn't 


D. R. K. 
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The New Bileeto Rules 


AT a recent meeting of the Rules 
L% Committee of the National 
Bileeto Association, several impor- 
tant changes were made in the nature 
of the game. In fact, those who 
know bileeto as it was played when 
it was introduced into this country 
several vears ago will hardly be able 
to play it at all under the new rules, 
which is probably just as well. They 
are too old to play, anyway. 

Bilecto, or, as the English call 
it, “dump bats - and - hounds,” is 
played on a bileeto court with “wis- 
sers” or light, seven-inch wands made 
of Burma straw. The ball, or 
“wachit,” is about the size of a bowl- 
ing-ball, only heavier. The idea is 
to strike this ball in the air with the 
wands and, if possible, get it over 
the net and into a small cage or 
“joll” which your opponent carries 
in his left hand. A “cage” counts 
two, and a “try for cage” which miss- 
es counts three. It is therefore to 
the plaver’s advantage to miss. 

According to the new rules the fol- 
lowing changes are specified: 

1. Any bileeto-player signaling 
for a “try for cage’ must stand _ at 
least four feet from the net on one 
side and three feet from the net on 
the other, making it practically+im- 
possible to play the game at all. 

2. A “dump wachit,” or grounded 
ball, belongs to the side which can 
count to ten first. 

3. If, through a mistake, a player 
on a nearby bileeto court gets into 
your court, he is declared a “pris- 
oner” and has to pay a forfeit of a 
kiss (or he may substitute standing 
on his hands for five minutes). 

#. The old “erally-play,” by 
means of which the ball was batted 
with the straw so that it went back- 


Maisie: poES HE SPEND HIS MONEY FOOLISHLY? 
Flossie: No, 1’'M THE ONLY GIRL HE EVER TAKES ON PARTIES. 


ward instead of forward, is elim- 
inated as too dangerous, and it is now 
obligatory for the batter to hit the 
ball without the “crally” or “spin.” 

5. No one whose name begins 
with a “W” can play. 

The first bileeto game under the 
new rules is scheduled to take place 
at the Second Unitarian Armory next 
month. It will be watched with 
great interest by bileeto players 
throughout the country, as there is 
some question whether or not it will 
be any fun at all. 

Robert Benchley. 











The Constant Dub 


Spring Song 
IVE me the crash of a circuit 
smash— 
The poke of a well-laid bunt, 
Or the deafening din when a guy 
slides in, 
Shoving his spikes in front. 


Lead me to where I can paw the air 
And heckle the man at bat; 
Of my own free choice I will crack 
my voice 
And ruin my Bangkok hat. 


Day after day I will steal away 
To follow the frenzied mob; 
I will park dull care in my office 
chair... 
And probably lose my job. 


A. M. S., Jr. 


No. 6 


BUT—-WHEN GIVEN A COCKTAIL SHAKER TO TOY WITH, HIS STANCE, HIS BACK-HAND, 
HIS TIMING, HIS CRAWL-STROKE, HIS TOP-SPIN, HIS FOLLOW-THROUGH AND THE RHYTHM 
OF HIS SWING ARE THE ENVY OF ALL BEHOLDERS. 














‘Long Pants” 
H “ine LANGDON wanders 


aimlessly from good to bad 
and from bad to worse and 
back again in “Long Pants.” He of- 
fers stretches of pantomime that are 
worthy of Charlie Chaplin, and he 
indulges in gags that might be con- 
sidered unworthy of Larry Semon. 
“Long Pants” is crazily uneven, 
but in its more commendable moments 
it manages to be marvelous. Mr. 
Langdon does several things which 
will be remembered by those who see 
this comedy: among them, the antics 
with which he attempts to distract 
the attention of a dummy policeman, 
and his expression as he watches a 
bobbed-haired bandit consume sev- 
eral drinks of red liquor, straight. 
The most extraordinary feature of 
this latter episode is that Mr. Lang- 
don’s face is not visible; his senti- 
ments of stunned horror, of outraged 
indignation, are expressed to the 
audience through the back of his 
neck. 


HARRY LANGDON is a superb 


comedian—there are no two 





ways about that—but he is badly in 
need of expert advice in such dull, 
routine matters as story construction, 
taste and coherence. 


‘Fashions for Women” 


HERE have been women direc- 

tors before, but Dorothy Arzner 
is the first ef Hollywood’s compara- 
tively younger generation to reach 
that eminence. 

Miss Arzner “wielded the mega- 
phone” (as the fan magazines say) 
in a production entitled “Fashions 
for Women”; she proves not only 
that she knows fashions and women, 
but that she is not entirely un- 


familiar with humor, either. While 
her picture panders obviously to 
those who crave glimpses-of-sex-life- 
by-one-who-has-never-been-there, _ it 
does so in a gay and commendably 
flippant manner. 

Esther Ralston is star of 
“Fashions for Women” and _ looks 
very sweet in all varieties of dress 
and undress (Miss Ralston can con- 
tinue to take things off practically 
indefinitely, for all of me) ; Raymond 
Hatton attends to the comedy. 

If we must have phony fashion 
pictures—and it seems that we must 
—by all means let us have them 
directed by women. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


the 





Recent Developments 


Slide, Kelly, Slide. The ups and 
downs of an insufferable smart-aleck, 
humorously and sympathetically set forth 
by William Haines and others. 

It. Clara Bow shows how a young 
girl can make use of the blessings that 
she has received from good old Mother 
Nature and Elinor Glyn. 

The Rough Riders. Another of those 
“epics” —this time in a Spanish War set- 
ting. It’s no more than pretty good. 

The Love of Sunya. Gloria Swanson 


A GOLFER-BOXER DEMONSTRATES A NEW FOLLOW-THROUGH K. 0. PUNCH. 





in a star part that gives her a chance to 
do everything except to hold the audi- 
ence’s interest. 

The Kid Brother. 
but widely separated gags, involvin 
ever reliable Harold Lloyd. 

Metropolis. <A look at the future of 
our materialistic civilization, showing 
what will happen to us if we don't pay 
strict attention to Channing Pollock. 
Visually, this one is amazing. 

When a Man Loves. Those great 
neckers, John Barrymore and Dolores 
Costello, are at it again—and, as they 
say, how! 

Let It Rain. Douglas MacLean joins 
the Marines and has a great deal of good 
clean fun. 

The General. Buster Keaton drives a 
locomotive through the enemy lines in the 
Civil War. It’s not his greatest achieve- 
ment. 

Tell It to the Marines. A fine, true 
performance by Lon Chaney in a mod- 
erately entertaining picture. 

Ben-Hur. If Francis X. Bushman 
doesn’t beat Ramén Novarro in_ that 
chariot race pretty soon, people will begin 
to suspect that it’s all a frame-up. 

Flesh and the Devil. At the conclu- 
sion of this film Greta Garbo walks out 
on a frozen pond and the ice melts and 
no wonder! 

What Price Glory, Stark Love, The 
Fire Brigade, The Scarlet Letter, Old 
Ironsides, The Big Parade and Beat 
Geste. I keep revising the order 
which these are mentioned, just for fun. 


Several excellent 
g the 

















Make a Movie of it with a 
Ciné- Kodak 


You may sight the Cine- 
Kodak either at waist 
height or eye level—-an 
exclusive feature. 


WITCH on your Kodascope projector. Instantly 

a blank screen flashes up into a sparkling movie. 
And you and your Cinée-Kodak made that movie. 
In it are Fred and Ethel and Dick and Edna, the 
children, of course, and you yourself. It’s your movie 
and there’s a tingling thrill every time you see it. 

And to the magic of movies you make yourself is 
added the pleasure of professional releases rented from 
a nearby Kodascope Library. There are over 450 
pictures to select from—comedies, dramas, animated 
cartoons for the youngsters and travelogues. 


A complete outfit now—Ciné-Kodak, Kodascope and 
screen—as low as $14(), 

The thousands of Kodak dealers are now prepared 
to demonstrate the Ciné-Kodak. If your dealer is not 
yet ready, write us for Ciné-Kodak booklets. 


If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Cine- Kodak 


You may sight the Ciné 
Kodak either at eye level 
or waist height—an ex- 
clusive feature. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y., Ze Kodak City 
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Life 





MERICAN IDEAL 


RADIATORS 


BOILERS 


For burning ANY coal, coke, oil, gas or wood 


Sons and daughters who cher- 
ish the remembrance of happy 








4 — 
FAM BRICAN 
eo RADIATOR 


2 eas 


homes are particularly mindful 
of the healthful comfort, the 
cheer and gaiety, and the social 
advantages derived from heat- 
ing equipment so wonderfully 
efficient, so thoroughly reliable. 


For fuel facts of interest, write for catalog 


HEATING §) 














Keep That School- 
boy Complexion 


Shave with Bar- 
basol, and you 
leave the natural 
oils right in the 


skin. Perpetual 
youth! No brush. 
No rub-in. Try 
Barbasol-3 times 
—according to di- 
rections. 
“Mister, you’re 
next!” 


Barbasol 


For Modern Shaving 


‘Barbasol da 


| 


The Barbasol Company 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


lI enclose 10c. Please send trial tube. 


Name 








Address. 


L-M-4-21-27 


oF AMERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 
a Sales Offices in Principal Cities 


U. S., Canada & Europe 


Main (to cook): ’E wasn’t ’arf a toff. 
*E’d a gold-tipped cigarette be’ind ’is 
ear!—Passing Show (London). 














Say “‘Bayer Aspirin”’ 


INSIST! Unless you see the 
“Bayer Cross” on tablets you 
are not getting the genuine 
Bayer Aspirin proved safe by 
millions and prescribed by phy- 
sicians for 25 years. 


DOES NOT AFFECT THE HEART 


Accept only a 
Safe Bayer package 
whichcontains proven directions 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 


Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manu- 
facture of Mi ticacidester of Salicylicacid 























A Cure for the Blues 
An Uncle Ferd Preachment 


(Closely following the chummy lit- 

erary style of the magazine adver- 

tisements for several popular brands 
of tobacco.) 


ROTHER, about this time of 

year, the old blue devils just seem 
to be bossin’ you around and for 
some reason you're not kickin’ back. 
You need help; a mental tonin’ 
up, so to speak—that’s what you 
need, so just lean a little mite nearer 
while Uncle Ferd whispers a sure- 
fire, cure-all remedy that’s got ’em 
all beat a thousand ways for Sun- 
day. First place, just snap outa 
your grouch long enough to heave on 
that comfy old ulster over your 
droopin’ shoulders and make a B-line 
for the nearest news-stand. And 
when you get there, ask the man— 
lissen in close now—for a copy of 
Lire, and you better ask kinda cheer- 
ful-like, too. If there’s a copy left, 
you're a lucky lad. If he isn’t savin’ 
it for somebody else and you get it— 
Mister—you’ve got the medicine 
that’s goin’ to put you back on your 
feet again. Mark what I say. Now, 
sir, go right straight back home and 
if you're not locked out—as you 
prob’ly ought to be—sneak up to the 
old den, slip on that faded-out 
smokin’ jacket—the one the little 
woman has forbidden you to wear— 
pack your favorite corncob full of 
’baccy, light up, lop down in your 
easy chair and open up your Lire to 
page one. And then, by George, I'll 
betcha chalk, money or marbles be- 
fore you've read twenty lines those 
saggin’ mouth corners just simply 
won't behave. Twenty lines more 
and you'll quit poutin’ for good. Fin- 
ish the page and you'll be grinnin’ 
from ear to ear, another page or two 
and you'll find yourself chucklin’ and 
then, old pal, look out for those reg- 
ular old he-hearty laughs that you 
thought you didn’t have left in you. 
They’re comin’. You can’t stop ‘em 
and you don’t want to. That’s what 
Lire does for you. Why, before 
you're through readin’ it, Mother'll 
come rushin’ in in her bathrobe and 
ask you if you've gone crazy. But 
don’t mind her. By the time you've 
finished this little prize package of 
sunshine and you're ready for the 
hay, boy, you'll sure be singin’ and 
smilin’ and believin’ the old world is 
a mighty good place to live in after 
all. Don’t thank me, brother, thank 
Lire, for there’s the humdingin’est, 
brightest, smartest, sportiest, wisest- 
crackin’ little magazine in all crea- 
tion or any other place. Take it 
from Uncle Ferd, for he knows what 
he’s a-talkin’ about. 


C. Knapp. 





{J 


Joe 


rou 
l 
of t 


the 
and 
lest 
guil 
don 


an ¢ 
This 
The 
abso 
Itre 
tanc 
of th 


it is 





awk x 
at 


. < 
Alla 


[JOE DUMPHREYS } 


{ BRUCE MACALLISTER } 


Both sing the praises of Kro-Fiite 


Joe Dumphreys gets more golf out of a ball in one 
round than any other living golfer. 

He has been known to take 23 strokes onone hole—all 
of them topped except thelast putt, which was conceded. 


He likes the Spalding Kro-Flite because he cannot cut 
the cover. Not even the Spalding guillotine can cut it— 
and that knife hits it a wallop far harder than Joe's might- 
iest swing. In fact, the Kro-Flite is the only ball the 
guillotine can’t lay wide open. The worst it has ever 
done to a Kro-Flite is to dent it very slightly. 

The Kro-Flite cover is so tough because Spalding, by 
an exclusive process, has succeeded in vulcanizing it. 
This gives it an unusual resiliency. 

Theresult is that this cover is shock- 
absorbingratherthanshock-resisting. 
Itresponds to a blow with greater dis- 
tance and a sweeter feel off the face 
of the club. It never feels woodeny, yet 
itis the toughest cover ever built. 


Guaranteed 
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Bruce MacAllister has a larger collection of cups 
than a tea-room. His handicap is two. 

He hits the longest ball in the club. But he has 
never found a ball he can drive farther than Kro-Flite. 


The Spalding driving machines bear Bruce out in this. 
These machines hit every ball with exactly the same force. 
Thousands of balls have been tested with them, in all 
kinds of weather, under every condition which could 
affect the distance of a golf ball. The result is always the 
same. The Spalding Kro-Flites give as great or greater 
distance than any other make of ball—foreign or domestic. 

Every Kro-Flite is guaranteed for 72 holes of play. 
Unless it is lost, it will last longer 
than that, for it is virtually inde- 
structible. Play Kro-Flite for dis- 
tance, for durability, and for a re- 
markable controllability on and near 
the green. Your professional or sports 
dealer can supply you. 
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We absolutely guarantee replacement of any Kro-Flite Ball which is 
cut through or becomes unplayable from any cause in 72 holes of play. 


KRO/- FLITE 


each TS cents 





A. G. Spatpinc & Bros. 
105 Nassau Street, New York City 


LIFE—4-21-27 


FREE—Please send me your booklet ‘‘Points 
about Golf Balls most golfers do not know." 




















“Aut Scissors aut Nullus”’ 


AND ! HOVE ALONGSIDE oF 
HER ABOUT EIGHT 


“Thar She Blows!’’ 


A fragment of New Bedford folklore popular in varied form for many 


years among seafaring men of the Atlantic Coast. 


The so-called Down 


East version differs in many particulars and is perhaps more lurid in style 
than this restrained prose poem. 


E wx and forty weeks at sea and 
never a drop of oil in the tanks. "Twas 
in the early ’fifties when I was first mate 
on the whaler Mozambique, out o’° New 
Bedford, Cap’n Simmons commandin’. 
And the man on the lookout says, “Thar 
she spaouts!” and I comes aft, and I 
says, “Cap’n Simmons,” says I, “thar 
she spaouts!” “Mister Sims,” says he, 
“it is blowin’ quite too peart. I don’t see 
fittin’ for to lower.” 


Axp I goes for’ard, and the man on 
the lookout says, “Thar she spaouts and 
blow-ow-ows!” And I comes aft, and I 
says, “Cap’n Simmons,” says I, “thar she 
spaouts and blow-ow-ows! Shall I 
lower?” “Mister Sims,” says he, “as I 
have told you once before it is blowin’ 
quite too peart. I don’t see fittin’ for 
to lower.” 


Axo I goes for’ard, and the man on 
the lookout says, “Thar she spaouts and 
blows and breaches!” And I comes aft, 
and I “Cap'n Simmons,” says I, 
“thar she spaouts and blows and 
breaches! Shall I lower?” “Mister 
Sims,” says he, “as I have told you twice 
before it is blowin’ quite too peart. I 
don’t see fittin’ for to lower.” 


says, 


Axo I goes for'ard, and the man on 
the lookout says, “Thar she spaouts and 
blows and breaches and belches!” And 
I comes aft, and I says, “Cap'n Sim- 
mons,” says I, “thar she spaouts and 
blows and breaches and belches! Shall 
I lower?” “Mister Sims,” says he, “as I 
have told you four times before it is 
blowin’ quite too peart. I don’t see 
fittin’ for to lower.” 


WANT YOuR 
WHISKEY 


Ax» I goes for’ard, and the man on 
the lookout says, “Thar she spaouts and 
blows and breaches and belches and 
Sparm at that!” And I comes aft, and 
I says, “Cap’n Simmons,” says I, “thar 
she spaouts and blows and breaches and 
belches and Sparm at that! May I 
lover?” “Mister Sims,” says he, “as I 
have told you eight times before, it is 
blowin’ quite too peart. I don’t see fittin’ 
for to lower. But you may lower and be 
good and God-damned to you!” 


Aw I did lower, and I chased that 
critter the main part o’ the fore watch. 
And I hove alongside of her about eight 
bells. “Boys,” says I, “I am the best 
man with the long dart that ever sailed 
out o’ New Bedford. Shall I sock it to 
her?” “Sock it to her!” says they. And 
I socked it to her. And it tuk! 


Aw that night, as I come alongside 
the lee gangway, thar stood Cap’n Sim- 
mons, the tears in his eyes as big as 


fishballs. “Mister Sims,” says he, “you 
are the best fust mate as ever sailed with 
me in the Mozambique. In the starboard 
till of my locker you will find whiskey, 
gin, tobacca, and the best New England 
rum. Them is yourn, for the remainder 
of the voyage.” 


“ 

—" Simmons,” says I, “I do not 
want your whiskey, gin, tobacca, nor the 
best New England rum. All I want is 
seevility, and that of the God-damned 
cheapest sort.” 


Ax I goes for’ard— 
—The Sportsman (Boston). 
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You Get the Idea? 

Sprcimen of West African English, 
from a letter written to a lady in Eng- 
land by her husband's native cook: 

“Dear Madam,—With my _ greatest 
pleasure to write you this few lines of 
mine which T am sure will meet you all 
in a profound state of health. I would 
have written you before this time but 
necessity coupled with ‘Vice Versa’ does 
not permit me to do so.” 

—London Morning Post. 


Now It Can Be Told 
Ix spring when boys make bold advances, 
Young girls repulse them purely. 
Eh? Spring's a time of idle fancies, 
\nd this is one, oh, surely. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


A Lonpon murder trial lasted six min- 
utes. Why, a New York tabloid takes 
longer than that to get flashlights of the 
Judge !—Detroit News. 


’* she said, “those things over there are 
my sbands.”"—Newspaper Serial. 


Turse film-stars are absolutely shame- 
less. Humorist (London). 





Hypothetical 
“MISS, MAY I OFFER YOU MY UMBRELLA?” 
“BUT IT ISN’T RAINING, sIR.” 
“IT DOESN'T MATTER. 
UMBRELLA.” 
—Le Rire (Paris). 


a Bigger and Better 


Ir was in the days of little itinerant 
circuses. In a certain family the hus- 
band and wife each owned a traveling 
exhibit. One day they met in a country 
town, and the husband put up placards 
everywhere which read as follows: “Due 
to a chance meeting with my wife, my 
menagerie has been considerably in- 
creased.”—Karikaturen (Oslo). 


Tablespoonful Ab’ ened water, 
ufter meals, is great aid to digestion. Sample Bitters by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balt., Md. 


Heard in Mayfair 
“My dear, I'm afraid poor Lady X 
has had a sad disappointment over her 
Memoirs. Why, the book wasn’t even 
withdrawn from publication !” 
Putnam Book News. 


Tue most profligate occupant of a sub- 
let apartment has been located. He uses 
the player-piano rolls to wrap up his 
laundry !—New York Sun. 

I HAVEN’T ANY , 


“What is a detour?” 
“The roughest distance between two 
points.”"—Christian Science Monitor. 
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ERRIER the natural spark- 

ling table water of France is 
bottled just as it bubbles from 
thespring. Perrier is the prefer- 
red table water—and the per- 
fect admixer. For train thirst it 
is delightful and refreshing. 


——— 


In demand on all dining and 
buffet cars of America’s fore- 
most railroads and at smart 
clubs, hotels and restaurants. 


errier 


THE CHAMPAGNE - 
E. & J. Burke, Ltd. 
Sole Agent U.S.4. Long Island City, N.Y. 
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Joyful Hours 
of Relaxation are YOURS ~ 


when water-motoring with a Johnson 


U who love the waters 
know the lure of wave-lapped 
shores — the joyful hours of relax- 
ation that lie in peaceful pools— 
the thrill of spray-tossed bow and 
foaming wake — the joys of water- 
motoring. 
This summer go water-motoring 
with a Johnson at the stern of 
your boat! 


Four Johnson Outboard Boat 
Motors for 1927 offer advance- 
ments in design and construction 
so outstanding that Johnson again 
sets a new standard of water-mo- 





toring performance. Now, more 
than ever, is Johnson recognized 
as the leader in the outboard mo- 
tor industry. 

Ask your Johnson dealer to let 
you try one of the new Johnsons 
yourself. Four models offer speed 


H. Ask him about the new John- 
son Aquaflyer—a 17-ft. outboard 
motor boat for four persons. 


Johnson motors are sold on easy 
payments and can be insured 
against fire and theft at little cost. 
Write for full information. 


JOHNSON MOTOR COMPANY, 932 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 
Division: 75 WestStreet Canadian Division: Peterborough Canoe Co. 


Export 
New York, New York, U.S.A. 


Peterborough, Ontario, Canada 


World's Largest Manufacturer of Outboard Boat Motors 
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Tame the stubborn 
mane with this 
different kind 
of dressing 


No MATTER how unruly your 
hair may be, Glo-Co keeps it 
neatly in place all day long. 
Glo-Co is a clean liquid. Glo-Co 
wars on dandruff too. 

Use Glo-Co Shampoo also—it 
is cleansing as well as antiseptic. 
Ask for Glo-Co preparations at 
your favorite drug store, depart- 
ment store, or barber shop. If 
you can’t get them — mail the 
coupon. 


GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


es ee ce ee ce oe ee cS ee ee 
GLO-CO COMPANY, Dept. F-4 
6511 McKinley Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 


Enclosed find 10 cents for trial bottles of Glo-Co 
Liquid Hair Dressing and Glo-Co Shampoo. 


Name 





Address 
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Blow-Me-Down Brook 


Ar the bursting of the year, 
When snows begin to run, 

Bright water fills the channel here 
And clamors in the sun. 


Through the dog-star’s fiery time 
The fretted boulders lie 

No longer as in spring’s new prime 
But voiceless, dark, and dry. 


When the leaves let go their hold, 
The dull and empty bed 
As brimmed with floods of brown and 
gold, 
With rustling tides of red; 


Thus a phantom stream they make, 
Those spoils of bush and tree— 
A stream that will not feed the lake 
Nor ever reach the sea. 
—G. S. B., in New York World. 


Protected Material 

A variety actor who had spent his life 
in cities invested some of his savings in a 
flivver and took a tour through the rural 
districts of the South. 

In front of a cabin by the roadside one 
day he saw an old colored man sur- 
rounded by a flock of pickaninnies. 

“Hey,” the actor called, “are all those 
children yours?” 

“Yassah,” replied the old man, “and 
we got lots more, too.” 

“Where are the rest?” 

“Dey’s wid dey Mammy.” 

“Did you say Mammy?” 

“Yassah !” 

“Well, say,” exclaimed the variety 
actor, “where do you get that Al Jolson 
stuff ?”—Youngstown Telegram. 


Bulletin 

Wnuew Rudyard Kipling was seriously 
ill in New York and every one was 
momentarily expecting the report of his 
death, Dr. Frank Crane handed his news- 
paper to a cab driver, with the remark: 
“Thank God, the Pale Rider hasn’t got 
Kipling yet!” 

The driver stared. “Kipling!” he re- 
peated. “I haven’t heard of the horse.” 

—New York Morning Telegraph. 
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By Any Test 
YWOW do you judge a lead 
1 pencil? Smoothness? ¢ om- 
felee eli: writing? Strong, lasting 
lead? Economy? Write one hun 
dred words with Semi-Hex and 
anyother pencil. Comparethem 
by any test. Let Semi-Hex itself 
prove to you that it is ‘the pen- 
cil incomparable.’: 
at vou 
GENERAL PENCIL COMPANY 


Jersey City New Jersey 


/ 
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GRAND SUMMER CRUISE JULY 2 
NORWAY - WESTERN MEDITERRANEAN 


Specially chartered new 17,000 ton Cunarder “Lan- 
castria,"’ 52 days, $600 to $1300, including hotels, guides, 
drives, fees. Fascinating itinerary including Spain, North 
Africa, Italy, Riviera, Norway, Sweden, Scotland, (Paris- 
London), Germany. 
Werld Cruise, Jan. 16; 125 days, $1250 to $3000 
Mediterranean Cruise, Jan. 25; 65 days, $600 to $1700 


Frank C.Clark, Times Bldg. ,NewYorh 








LIFE with American Mercury 
LIFE with Forum 

LIFE with Harper's Magazine 
LIFE with Scribner's 

LIFE with Cosmopolitan 
LIFE with House Beautiful 
LIFE with Atlantic Monthly 





o> Special Offer -~ 


For a short time only, Lire will enter subscriptions in combination 
with the magazines below at these unusually interesting prices. 


Special 
Offer 


$7.50 
6.50 
6.50 
6.50 
6.00 
6.00 
7.50 


Regular 
Club Price 


$9.00 
8.00 
8.00 
8.00 
7.25 
7.25 
8.50 


LIFE, 
598 Madison Avenue 
New York City. 


prefer) for which please send magazine 
checked at left. 


Name 
Street 
(ay... 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 


them on his distant shop from her 
fifteenth-story vantage until she 
had spelled it out, Krepela. Home 
betimes, finding Sam returned from 
the funeral of a literary client, and 
he did state that when the clergy- 
man came to the Scriptures, it was 
the first time in his memory that any- 
thing had been read in X’s presence 
that he did not rise up and claim to 
have been the original author of it. 
To Marge Boothby’s for dinner, and 
driving home afterwards the taxi 
man did make such speed that I did 
take nervous notice of it, until Sam 
did remark it was lucky he himself 
was not an ancient Roman who had 
to drive out with his wife in a chariot. 


March Lay late, pondering this 
and that, in especial if I 
31st should fly to the Lost and 
Found columns upon finding a dia- 
mond bracelet in the street or avoid 
them on the principle that what one 
does not know is not to one’s disad- 
vantage, but I could not decide that 
fine point of ethics before the hand- 
maiden who has been with me but a 
week did come to learn my prefer- 
ence in apparel for the day, and I 
could not but wish that I were like 
Mrs. Stotesbury, who is said to have 
colored illustrations of all her cos- 
tumes and to select them on the card 
index system, for all I can do is 
say “The beige with plaits” or “The 
blue cloth tailleur” or “The black 
chiffon voile” and there the matter 
doth rest. I did discuss also with 
Sophie why it is that she cannot 
identify my evening slippers from 
my orders, and the poor zany did 
plead an inability to distinguish 
amongst brocades on short acquain- 
tance, so I did ask her if she could 
come to know them if I gave them 
names, and she thought she might, so 
now my pet pairs have been chris- 
tened Damon and Pythias, Castor 
and Pollux, Hero and Leander, and 
Weber and Fields, but I doubt me if 
the wretch will make out much bet- 
ter, if any. Helen Mason to luncheon, 
voicing this and that lamentation 
over being married to a doctor, but 
it does seem to me that the chief 
complaint of doctors’ wives is that 
their spouses are always home to 
luncheon on days when they are es- 
pecially not wanted and never at any 
other times when their presence is 
desirable. Baird Leonard. 


It Might Have Started an Affair 
Teacner (who has found Tommy out 
before): Tommy, did your father write 
this essay on “Why I Love Teacher”? 
Tommy: No, Miss; Mum stopped him. 
—Bulletin (Sydney). 











uice of Fresh Grapes 
for Breakfast 


Leading Hotels in every section 
recognize its value 


T the Plaza, New York City—the 
Drake, Chicago—the Mayflower, 
Washington, D. C.—Hotel Cleveland, 
Cleveland—the St. Charles, New Or- 
leans—the Ambassador, Los Angeles— 
and many other famous hotels— 

Welch's Grape Fuice is regularly used 
for the breakfast fruit juice course—just 
as they serve orange juice, in a small 
glass, well chilled. 

For Welch’s is pure fruit juice, deli- 
cious and healthful—juice of fresh 
Concord grapes. 

Food experts say it gives you the same 
tonic, health-building qualities you look for 
in the fresh fruit. And the same enjoyment 


eMosr DELIGHTFULOf refreshments 
is Welch’s chilled with crushed ice, 
or blended with ginger ale or spark- 
ling water, or with other fruit juices. 
Welch's is pure fruit juice pressed 
from fresh grapes. 

At soda fountains ask for a 
Welch-“ ade” (with plain or carbon- 
ated water) or Welch's straight. 


of rich purple color, enticing fragrance and 
exquisite flavor. 

How often you want a refreshing fruit 
drink, at luncheon or dinner, or between 
meals, 

Have Welch’s then. It is usually served 
with crushed ice, or blended with ginger 
ale or sparkling water, or with the juices 
of other fruits. Recipes are printed on the 
label of each bottle. 

’ 7 i 

Learn about serving Welch's for break- 
fast—booklet sent free. Write to The Welch 
Grape Juice Co., Dept. L-31, Westfield, 
N. Y. Makers of Welch’s Grape Juice, 
Grapelade, Grape Jelly, and other Preserve 
Products. Canadian plant, St. Catharines, 
Ontario. 
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The ) 
Scenic 


he 


Western 
(Ualionnnds 


Colorado--Utah 
California 
Yellowstone 
Pacific Northwest 


Make your summer vacation a grand 
tour of the West. Glorious adventure 
is assured among the mountains of 
Colorado, the golden Sierras and sea- 
swept beaches of California, the nat- 
ural wonders of Yellowstone Park 
and Pacific Northwest, but-- 


Half the Charm of Your 
Journey Depends On 
the Route You Travel 


That is why discriminating travelers 
prefer Missouri Pacific Lines -- the 
outstanding scenic way West. 


Reduced round trip fares will be 
available. Go one way----return an- 
other----stopover anywhere enroute. 


The Scenic Limited and The Western- 
er provide swift, dependable and 
luxurious observation car service 
from St. Louis and Kansas City. 


Send coupon for illustrated and de- 
scriptive literature. 


**A Service Institution” 
ee ee ee ee ee ee 8 i ed 
A.D. Bell, 
Pass. Traf. Mer., Mo. Pac. R. R. Co. 
Saint Louis, Missouri 


Please forward without obligation illustrated 
literature of Western Vacation Lands. 


Name. 
Address .... 


City . 





Lam particularly interested itn «0-0 

















Fool Questions 
“Wuo, of all writers, is your favorite?” 
Somebody writes; another wants to 
know 
“What is your favorite novel?” I have 
quit 
Replying to such questions, long ago. 
My favorite poem, poet, essayist, 
Song, painting, artist—they do not exist. 


Have I, then, not convictions? I believe 
I have; at least I have some theories; 

But if I hadn’t them, I shouldn’t grieve, 
Nor fake up artificial ecstasies. 

I am too fond of pleasant food to wish 

To concentrate upon a Favorite Dish. 


What primitive and undeveloped taste 
Is his who tells you of his favorite 
tune! 
If your pet author doesn’t get displaced 
Often, your mind’s not worth a pica- 
yune. 
How can last season's blossoms turn your 
head 
With live perfume, unless your brain is 
dead?—Ted Robinson, in 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The Actor as Critic 


In their verdict on a play, most actors 
go to extremes. They either love it or 
hate it and they are quick to give their 
decisions. 

Rupert Hughes wrote a farce called 
“What Ails You?” which he hoped would 
duplicate the great success of his “Ex- 
cuse Me,” one of the most novel and 
clever comedies ever produced in Amer- 
ica. It was presented at the Criterion 
Theatre, just a few yards from the 
Lambs’ Club, and after the performance 
into that club came Robert Mackay. 

“Have you seen ‘What Ails You?” 
some one asked. 

“Yes,” replied Mackay. 

“What’s the answer?” was the next 
question, to which Mackay promptly re- 
sponded: “Malignant cancer.” 

The next arrival was Morgan Coman. 
“How did you like it?” some one in- 
quired. 

Coman replied: “Well, just as I was 
coming out a policeman stepped up and 
said: ‘Back! Women and_ children 
first.’ ” 

At this time Thomas B. Clarke was 
the “shepherd” of the Lambs and he was 
probably the best loved member of it. 
Inveterate first nighter that he was, he 
had never been known to say anything 
disparaging about a play. We knew that 
he had been present at the performance, 
and we waited to see how he would avoid 
the issue this time. When he arrived, one 
of his cronies called: “Tom, what did 
you think of it?” 

Clarke, in his gentle, smiling way, re- 
sponded: “I understand that the last act 
was much better than the others, but 
unfortunately, I could not stop to see it.” 
—George Broadhurst, in 

Saturday Evening Post. 


“Speakinoc of inherited characteristics, 

I knew a man once whose father hanged 
himself with a rope.” 

“Did the son hang himself, too? 

“No, he became a tight-rope artist.” 

—Karikaturen (Oslo). 
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“‘Confessions’’ 


Pinehurst: 
(Tasting potion mixed with Mar- 
tint & Rossi.) I love this sort. 
Not sweet—tart. And it keeps a 
perpetual Springtime in one. 
Aiken: 
Yes, indeed. I spring every time I 
get a chance at one. 

7 - * 


Like the fern that bent the iron, 
here is a mildness that is power! 
In Martini & Rossi non-alcoholic 
Vermouth is the very essence of the 
successful appetizer—always. 


Two kinds—the reg- 
ular Italian and the 
Extra Dry. It is not 
aquestionof “which” 
but of “when.” Let 
Tad Crane introduce 
you to all the wiles of 
the ways and the 
ways of the wiles 
—in 

“The Confessions 
of a Good Mixer” 


No cover charge. 
Send for your copy, 
as the elite of the 
continent are doing, 
and —ask for the 
Martini & Rossi non- 
alcoholic Vermouth. 
No other genuine. 
W. A. Taylor & Co., 
94 Pine St., New 
York City 


MARTINI } ROSSI VERMOUTH 
Non-alcoholic) 


At the me: Grocery and Delicatessen 
Stores 














—". TALLER 


Science has found the way to add 
inches to your height. No need to 
envy and look up to the big fel- 
lows. No need to have the disad- 
vantages of the little man. This 
course makes it possible for you to 
be on a level with your fellow men 
Course is easy, inexpensive and re- 
sults sure. Mail coupon ee free 
information today! 





L. GLOV 

Room a2 0 Bulkley Ave. 
Sausalito, Calif. 

Without any obligation to mé 
send me full information on how 
to grow taller. 
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The World 
Judges Well 


“Gwe aristocracies of 
America and 
Europe are life-time 
users Of APOLLINARIS. 


And it is shipped to Indian 
Rajahs, to the planters in 
Sumatra, and across the 
Atlantic and out to the 
South Sea Islands. 


In every land connoisseurs 
in the good things of life 
drink APOLLINARIS water. 


A 
. . 
Apollinaris 
) , \ 
Telephone your dealer for a case 


Sol Ruperteres Agetipaste Agente 
Filth Avenme at 4 nd Street, New on 
ORAM 





He’s the Lucky One 


4 Others Pay 
Pyorrhea's Price 


He Sees His Dentist, Often 


How foolhardy it is to risk health, when just a 
little care will safeguard you against the attack 
of dread Pyorrhea and troubles that begin with 
neglected teeth and gums. 


Be on the safe side. Have your dentist ex- 
amine teeth and gums at least twice a year. 
Start using Forhan’s for the Gums, today! 

Receiving toll from 4 out of 5 after 40 (thou- 
sands younger), Pyorrhea ravages health. Its 
poison sweeps through the system often causing 
many serious ailments. 

If used regularly and in time, Forhan’s pre- 
vents Pyorrhea or checks its course. It firms 
gums. It makes teeth white and protects them 
against acids which cause decay. 

See your dentist every six months. Start using 
Forhan's for the Gums, morning and night. 
Teach your children this good habit. Get a tube, 
today . . . All druggists, 35¢ and 6oc. 


Formula of R. J. Forban, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhans for the gums 


More Than a Tooth Paste. ... It Checks Pyorrbea 





Thoughts of a Man Stuck 
with a Wall Flower 


"LL kill that usher who introduced 

me to this armored tank only 
ten minutes more to go until supper 
how’ll I get away she'll expect me 
to have supper with her I wonder if 
I start stepping on her feet if she'll 
want to quit dancing but no she’s the 
type that would let you strangle her 
or blackjack her before she'd give up 
the chance to be seen dancing with 
somebody O Lord have mercy wait 
till I get hold of that imbecile Jake 
Loftus who got me into this the big 
bum I might have known what he 
was up to he'll grab off my girl and 
leave me moored to this derelict gun- 
boat damn that stag line and half 
those fellows call me friend what the 
hell is friendship worth you'd think 
one of those birds would have a heart 
here we go round for the twenty- 
fourth lap and not the slightest hope 
of rescue in sight yet oh gosh what’s 
the use four minutes till supper and 
round we go again I can’t even grin 
any more why doesn’t somebody call 
me on the telephone or the roof fall 
in on us or something and to-morrow 
she'll be talking about the rush I 
gave her oh my God! 


Lloyd Mayer. 











Coming— 

the 

FASHION NUMBER 
(Something very extra- 
special—a genuine 
sensation—containing many 
broad hints from Paris.) 


We are also planning the 
BACK NUMBER, the 
ADVANCE NUMBER 
and other pleasant 
surprises. 





read Life 
regularly 


EVERY week! 
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this summer on your 
Santa Fe way to and from 


Cc elit: ornia 
Indian-detour 


Three days personally es- 
corted motor tour among the 
Indian pueblos and prehis- 
toric cliff-dwellings in the 
New Mexico Rockies. Only 
$50 all-inclusive. Room with 
bath every night. Santa Fe- 
Fred Harvey management. 


Grand Canyon 
National Park. 


Nothing like its magnificence among 
the natural wonders of the world. 
It is earth’s scenic wonder. Pull- 
mans to the rim. 


Jo -fares are low 


r \ a <—ae . 
' W. J. Black, Pass, Traf. Mgr. 
Santa Fe System Lines 
‘ 1179 Railway Exchange, Chicago, Il. 
Please send me free picture folder about the Indian- 
detour and Grand Canyon National Park. 
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A Law Without Teeth 
FreQqUENTLY in restaurants and other 
ain rule is continu- 


places where a cert 


ally being ignored, we are reminded of 


in May 
Scribne 


cribner’s for May at the nearest news-stand 


fe 




































“Canary” Murdered 
ob Bal 


Musical Comedy Star, Night-Club 
Favorite, Found Strangled in Her 
Apartment — Link It to 
Underworld War 


The startling murder of “The Ca- 
nary” was a sensation even in thrill- 
ridden night life of New York. All or- 
dinary methods failed to disclose a clue 
Read this New Kind of Detective Story 
in four big instalments, beginning in 
the May Scripner’s MaGazine. 
The solver of the mystery and his 
methods will mean to this age what 
Sherlock Holmes meant to his. Philo 
Vance has already joined the ranks of 
we fiction detectives by “The Benson 
a Case.” Now in Scrisner’s 
Maaazine read the complete newstory: 
‘The Canary’ Murder Case,” by 8 s. 
Van Dine. This story marks the be- 
ginning of a bigger Scripner’s Mac- 
AZINE—more pages, more illustrations 
A thrilling murder mystery story that 
~ —s filled with the glamour of 
Broadway and the lure of a seemingly 
insolvable puzzle. It will oe yy 
May Scrisner’s and continue in three 
subsequent numbers. The magazine 
has been increased in size in order to 
give you this additional feature. Also 
in the May Scrrpner’s Macazine: “ an 
in the Day’s Ridin’,” by Will Jam 
A Hero for Russia,” by W. C White. 
Many other features and articles. ™ 
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the cigar and cigarette stubs come from 
that I see about me? 
“From gentlemen who didn’t ask about 


the law,” the monk replied, mildly. 
__Boston Transcript. 


an incident related by @ friend of ours. 


While wintering in Spain he lunched at 
the monastery of the Benedictines. 
lunch he took out his cigar case. 

“J don’t suppose you object to smoking 
here?” he said to the white-robed monk 


attendant. 


“Yes, sir, we do,” was the prompt 
reply. “There’s a law against smoking 


in the refectory.” 


“Then where,” said our friend, “do all 





Vocational 

From an “Answers to Correspondents”: 

ade? Morner.’—Could any of your readers 
advise me of a career for a youth aged 18 who 
bas an excellent memory. He is able to re 
call happenings which have occurred years ago, 
| and to describe them with perfect accuracy, 
| even to the most insignificant detail.” 
Provincial Paper. 
| He should write Memoirs, of course. 

—Punch. 


After 





more than a certain evening tabloid. On 
almost every vaudeville program some 
act comments on the pink picture paper, 
but the most amusing nifty of them all is 
employed by 4 big-time sketch. 


band shoots his wife. Before the echo 
of the shot dies away there is a knock 





r’s 


One on the House 
No local news journal is mentioned 


The scene is a boudoir set and the hus- 


on the door. 


“Who's there?” growls the husband, 
“A reporter from the Graphic!” is the 


reply. 


“You're too late ’ thunders the killer. 


“The murder’s been committed !” 


—New York Graphic. 


After the Party 
Lire Jnimy had just returned from 
his first birthday party. “Jimmy,” his 
mother asked, “did you have a good time, 
and did you dance with the girls?” 
“No, Mother, I didn’t dance once, and 
there were lots of empty girls, too.” 
—Chicago Tribune. 
A 








Noisy Soup-I BIBER (in restaurant, as 
neighbor turns around): Whatcher look- 
in’ at? 

Tue OTHER: Sorry—thought you'd 
fallen jin.—Sketch (London), 
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Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 14) 
without longing to slap, who de- 
served nothing better than a beating 
from her long-suffering spouse, I 
should never have read to the finish 
if | hadn’t wanted to know whether 
or not they ever took back dear old 
Mrs. Rundle. I am glad to state that 
they did—in the very last line. I 
should also like to record to the 
author-hero’s credit that he sneaked 
her the entire contents of his purse 

on her departure. 

“Love Lies Dreaming’ should 
make pleasant enough reading for 
convalescents and all those whose 
doctors warn them against any ex- 
citement. It should go well with the 
advertising profession, too, for in one 
spot a character says: “The fact is, 
I'm in advertising, but I don’t want 
my poor old mother to get to know 
about it. She only thinks I’m play- 
ing the piano in a disorderly house.” 


HERE is always a restlessness 

amongst artists to capture the 
spirit or essence of a great city and 
get it down on paper or over a can- 
vas or into a symphony. I am con- 
vinced that the best results in this 
connection have been achieved by 
those who have not set to work with 
that definite goal in view, but be that 
as it may, it is my duty to announce 
that another contribution to Metro- 
politana has been made by Felix 
Riesenberg in “East Side, West 
Side” (Harcourt, Brace). Such nov- 
els are usually, and of necessity, 
panoramic, but, while Mr. Riesen- 
berg manages to cover sufficient terri- 
tory to justify his title, and in doing 
so, to reveal an exhaustive research 
of the beginning of this century’s 
periodical literature, he keeps more 
of an eye on his plot than other 
writers with its same theme have 
done, and therefore the remarkable 
rise of John Breen is a connected 
story rather than a series of close- 
ups and flashbacks. The long arm of 
coincidence is pulled almost to the 
breaking-point, of course—that the 
illiterate boy washed ashore on the 
docks should turn out to be the nat- 
ural son of the resplendent Gilbert 
Van Horn and that he should later 
renew his romance of the Ghetto 
after being affianced to the season’s 
reigning bud is a little taxing on our 
credulity, but after all, it is just the 
sort of thing you read in a book, and 
makes it extremely easy for the au- 
thor to get from the Bowery to Fifth 
Avenue and back again without more 
incidental explanation. 


Baird Leonard. 


Keeps Your Hair “Neat— 
‘Rich-looking and Orderly 


[i your hair lacks natural gloss and |it pliable. Then, even stubborn hair will 
lustre, or is difficult to keep in place stay in place of its own accord. 

it is very easy to give it that rich, glossy, 
refined and orderly appearance, so essen- 
tial to well-groomed men. 

Just rub a little Glostora through your 
hair once or twice a week,—or after 
shampooing, and your hair will then | by restoring the natural oils from which 
stay, each day, just as you comb it. the hair derives its health, life, gloss and 

Glostora softens the hair and makes | |ystre. 

Try it! See how easy it is to keep your 
hair combed any style you like, whether 
brushed lightly or combed down flat. 

If you want your hair to lie down par- 
ticularly smooth and tight, after apply- 
ing Glostora, simply moisten your hair 
with water before brushing it. 

A large bottle of Glostora costs but a 
trifle at any drug store. 


It gives your hair that natural, rich, 
well-groomed effect, instead of leaving 
it stiff and artificial looking as waxy 
pastes and creams do. Glostora also 
keeps the scalp soft, and the hair healthy 





| 

Send This Coupon and Try it FREE | 

THE R. L. WATKINS COMPANY oe 
1276 West 3rd Street, Cleveland, Ohio ** G37 

Please send me FREE, a sample of GLOSTORA, all charges ] 

paid. 


> 7 In Canada address 
A generous sample F REE I THE R. L, WATKINS CO., 462 Wellington St.,West, Toronto2-Ont, | 


upon request. ee | 














Revived 


Iw the course of the trial the Judge | interrupted by Mandy. “Jedge, suh, I 
turned to the Negro woman on the stand | was wrong when I said my age was 
and asked, “How old are you?” seventy-three; tha’s my bust measure.” 

“I’se seventy-three, Jedge.” —Virginia Reel. 

“Are you sure?” 

“Yass, suh.” <a 

“Mandy, you don’t look seventy-three.” WYANDOTTE HOTEL—GOLF LINKS 


AT BELLPORT, LONG ISLAND 
“T’se sure, Jedge.” Overlooking Great South Bay 


After a few moments the trial was nesses Fah a ae oy A A 











AlibiContest Prize Winners © 
(Continued from page 11) 





he knew you went out with married | 


men. 


Hvueu Now.tin, Tacoma, Wash- 
ington, for the Alibi: “What's a 
Hollywidow more or less when even 
Will Hays knows that I’m having 
my bachelor quarters Reno-vated?” 


Conditions of the Contest 


ACH week we will publish a dif- 
ferent picture in the ALIBI 
CONTEST—the picture this week 
being marked “ALIBI NUMBER 
NINETEEN.” 

The first prize of $50.00 will be 
awarded each week to the contestant 
who, in the opinion of the Judges, 
furnishes the cleverest and most in- 
genious conclusion to the sentence 
which starts, “Well, you see, it’s 
this way....” Five second prizes of 
Happiness is $10.00 each will be awarded to the 

runners-up. 
made up of little things Answers must not exceed twenty- 


five words in length; this word limit, 


—of these Wrigley’s is a big one. however, is not intended to include 
After the captions under the Contest pic- 


tures as originally published in Lire. 
Every Good and good for ye. There is - limit to the number of 
Meal answers to each Contest picture that 
any one contestant may submit. Nor 
is it necessary for a contestant to 
submit answers to more than one of 
the Contest pictures to be eligible 








In the event of a tie, the full 


avana and : ) é | amount of the prize will be awarded 


to each of the tying contestants. 


Panama Canal See AN Answers should be typewritten or 


for a prize. 
e e The Judges will be three of the 
mia Editors of Lire. 


Largest, fastest —— clearly written on one side of the 
Steamers, 15 da Oast 


seGaienen i paper. Every single sheet of manu- 

Service of b BP) i: 1 \ script submitted must be plainly 
marked with the contestant’s name 

and address. The Judges cannot un- 


Bae dertake to return any of the manu- 
ROUND TRIPs { A Sure Way 


Low Su scripts submitted in this Contest. 
after Apna Rast? ) End Dandruff | Answers to ALIBI NUMBER 
One Way Water +) |= There is one sure way that never fails to = NINETEEN should be so marked, 
One Way Rail 4 remove dandruff completely, and that is = and sent to ALIBI CONTEST 


to dissolve it. Then you destroy it en- = > . ate . a 
tirely. To do this, just apply alittle Liquid : EDITO R, Lire, 598 Madison 
Arvon at night before retiring;use enough =| Avenue, New York City. All an- 

Cabin accom 4 ‘ to moisten the scalp and rub it in gently = Genet / 7 TT 
Is on Gipandon o>) with the finger tips. awe oll to ALI BI NUM B F : 
©SS continent, BOQ By morning, most, if not all, of your = NINETEEN must reach Lire’s of- 
One Way water: . J dandruff will be gone, and wena 4 three = fice before 12 noon on Mav 5. 1927. 
$250 Fi ' } more applications will completely dissolve = 4 ‘ eae. ¥ 
irst Cabin ‘ | = and entirely destroy every single sign and ° Announceme nt of the winners will be 
Ask about Golden : | = trace of it, no matter how much dandruff =| made in the issue of May 26, 1927. 
"—specially ‘ P| you may have. = T ’ . = : 
d rectally con. b y y ) ; q and is 

= __ atte “Rail and [Me °\|\ -  Youwillfind, too, that allitchingof the scalp The Contest is open to all a 

ater . 
‘eee ] 7, ound trips, % willstop instantlyand yourhairwillbelustrous, :| not limited to subscribers to Lire. 


Caving westward B. 7 
S.S. California early July, an ® glossy, silky and soft, and look and feel a hun 
ready for ser- | 


: dred times better. Members of Lire’s staff, and their 

vice this Fall. Te es ;| 2 Youcanget Liquid Arvon at any drug store, families, are barred from competi- 
- See AK6 3, eansiel and a four ounce " 

Lar; ay , » NS a eal : bottle is all you tion. 

can-buils tener, | will need. This 

simple remedy 

has nev- 











routes with 
Cludes First 
tion and mea 
foad fare acr 





pony tone ~i2 _Exposure a 

) known Manet (at the Zoo): Mother! Willie's 

New |: 4 ar : moe 

ere or steamer Tt See bat hanging around the polar bears when 
railroad agents : beaag he’s got a cold already! 


—Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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